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MISS LEE WHITE AND FRIEND 


A charming snapshot of one of the most popular actresses in London, who in private life is Mrs. Clay Smith, and the actress- 
manageress of the Ambassadors. Miss Lee White is busily engaged in the preparation of her new show, which will open at the 
Ambassadors in September, and for which a brilliant success is predicted 
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THE TATLER 


‘The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Five years ago this week ! 
Five long, sad, wonderful, terrible years, and 
now it all seems like a bad bad dream that 
held us in thrall too long and scarred our 
souls too deeply. 
* * 
Five years ago to-day since they marched away silently in 
the night, those Old Contemptibles— 
The little mighty Force that stood for England, 
Stood firm while England girt her armour on. 
* * * 
I remember so well that August week when Cowes and Scot- 
land and the rest were suddenly washed out, and instead 
we stayed in town, and woke in the early morning to that sound 
that always touches strange chords of tenderness and sadness 
in the human heart—the sound of many marching feet. 
* * * 
It was the Guards going to entrain at Vauxhall, and the officers 
marched at their side looking very straight ahead, while 
with the men, a few of them, 
marched their women. Poor 
wives and sweethearts! For though 
we didn’t understand and couldn’t, 
mercifully, envision the dark future, 
an icy finger touched one’s heart all 
the same. 


* * * 


For here was youth and love and 
gallantry—all the glory of the 
world. And over there, waiting to 
lay it in the dust, an army of mil- 
lions, equipped to the last button, 
trained to the Nth degree for mur- 
der. I think no August will pass 
with me that I shall not remember 
that “ army of mercenaries ’—beau- 
tiful be the stars above their graves 
—who, as a poet wrote— 
in the day when heaven was 
falling, 
The hour when earth’s foundations 
fled, 
Followed their mercenary calling 
And took their wages and are dead. 
Their shoulders held the sky sus- 
pended ; 
They stood, and earth’s foundations 
stay ; 
What God abandoned, these defended, 
And saved the sum of things for pay. 
* * * 


And now it’s all over, now— 
We see our England come, 
Come at last from all her wars 
Proudly home. 


And if we’ve learnt nothing else, we’ve 
learnt in our wars the wonder of 
“the gay child-hearts of men ’’—and 
perhaps some geography. About that 
Gallipoli—Isles of the Aigean, Troy, 


LADY MAUD WARRENDER 


Lady Maud Warrender is the fortunate possessor of a 
wonderful voice, which she uses largely in the service 
of charity. She is a sister of the present Lord Y 
Shaftesbury and the widow of Vice-Admiral Sir life have somehow hung on and 

George Warrender, who died in 1917 
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and waters of Hellespont—which it is best, I suppose, we 
should forget, and where— 


In ships sailing the famed Mediterranean 
From armed banks of Nile, 

Men from far homes in sunny Austral Dominions 
And the misty mother-isle, 

Met in the great cause, joined in the vast adventure, 
Saw first in April skies 

Beyond storied islands, Gallipoli’s promontory, 
Impregnably ridged, arise. 


* * * 


A that Garden of Eden from where men wrote me, “Oh, 

Eve! if this is the Garden of Eden, I don’t wonder Eve 
ate the apple! I’d eat anything to get out of it.” Where the 
reputed tree in the garden that bore the forbidden fruit was, not 
even an apple tree—but a Mesopotamian wild plum. And how, 
as a colonel man remarked, how anyone could wish to imperil 
his immortal soul for the sake of a Mesopotamian wild plum 
passes comprehension. 

* * * 


nd India and Salonika and Rus- 
sia and Egypt and Palestine— 
the war at least opened up the world 
to men who knew no more of her 
than you learn from an office desk. 
Their sufferings have been terrible, 
but I think they think it was worth 
it, those that have come through. 
Though in their eyes, hidden in the 
depths, there still remain for those 
who have eyes to see memories of 
the grievous horrors they have lived 
through and the comrades they loved 
and lost. Another thing the war’s 
“learned” us too—that the iron of 
battle may shatter the frail body, 
but nothing can daunt the human 
soul :— 

Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as the pit from pole to pole, 

I thank- whatever gods there be 

For my unconquerable soul. 


* * * 


“[ hough it looked like as if we’d 

quite washed out the old war 
here in England during the season, 
seems we've not really quite, for 
there’s no proper Cowes—or anyway 
no social Cowes—though still a few 
yachts sail the sunny silky Solent, 
and regattas of sorts are in progress. 
Rather funny, isn’t it, that the luxury 
of luxury, the richest man’s privi- 
lege, the millionaire’s chief play- 
thing—a yacht—should have got 
washed out by war when so many 
other of the frills and furbelows of 


Corbett 


remained ? 
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othing, of 
course, 
that eats 
money and 
labour quite 
so voraciously 
as does a big 
yacht — and 
both are, if 
not scarce, 
aon y, waany, 
doubtful com- 
modities at 
the moment. 
Time, too, 
must be your 
servant on a 
yachting 
cruise—and 
time’s mostly 
our master 
these days! 
All the same, 
if we can 
play polo and 
hold all the 
race meetings 
and the big 
cricket and 
lawn-tennis 
matches and 
river regattas, 
and even 
more dances, 
than in pre- 
The engagement of Miss Hileen Meakin to war days, 
Sir Charles Cayzer, Bart., 19th Hussars, was don’t quite 
recently announced. Miss Meakin is Lady gee wh y 
Sondes’ elder daughter by her first marriage to Gowestecould 
the late Mr. James Meakin : 
not revive too. 


* * 

“Though, to be quite truthful, s’pose really yachting’s been 

going downhill same time as motoring and flying and the 
other more rushin’, rapid forms of amusement have been 
speedin’ up. The dolce far niente pastimes went out when 
the tango and the fox-trot and the two-step came in. We even 
fall in love, make love, and get married at the double now. 
And as for divorce, the pace is dizzying. Courts, they say, 
went on vacation, leaving years of unfinished work behind ’em. 
Forget if it’s five or ten thousand loving wives and husbands 
who as impatiently await the untying as a very short while ago 
they awaited the tying of the marital knot. Sad disorganiser, 
War, isn’t it? 


Bertram Park 


MISS EILEEN MBEAKIN 


* * * 


“| alkin’ of yachting, I liked the little glimpse of Queen 
Victoria got in Mr. Wilfrid Blunt’s “ My Diaries, 1888- 
1900,” where she sends a message to the captain of the royal 
yacht that a heavy wave had shaken her cabin and that “ the 
thing must not occur again.’ Also her reason for liking Lord 
Kitchener—because he was “such a stern man.’ Flitting 
northwards with most of the rest of the world are the Royals, 
by the way, at the end of the week, and Balmoral’s to be at 
last itself again after five summers of emptiness. And I think 
mo one’ll say these war workers haven’t earned their holiday. 
* * * 
Which at Balmoral, of course, is one after the King’s own 
heart, with sport galore, shooting, fishing, deer-stalking, 
‘and the ceremonies—and cares—of State reduced to the lowest 
‘decent minimum. The Queen, somewhat tired out after those 
mammoth Garden Parties and getting the Prince off to Canada, 
will do what the old Queen used to do—make “ driving excur- 
sions” about the surrounding lovely country. Later there will 
be the “Games” to attend—Braemar, f’rinstance, which would 
have had its centenary in 1916—and in which, they say, Queen 
Victoria took more pleasure than in almost any other function, 
tho’ it bored King Edward almost to tears, especially the part 
that his mother liked best, viz., the mustering of the clans. 
* * * 
aven’t heard yet, but will they hold them, I wonder—the 
Highland games at Inverness, the Inverary games, the 
Atholl gathering, and the rest ? All provide a change, of course, 
from the deer and the grouse, and provide excuse for those 
picturesque Highland balls where the chiefs wear their clan 
tartans and dance the Highland reels and the glad eightsome, 
and where, as yet anyway, no Pussyfoot has ever dared to tread. 
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Somehow, for men who have fought great wars, seems some- 
thing like a sort of an anti-climax, don’t you think, to spend 
solemn days solemnly carrying through those contests usual at 
Highland gatherings—tossing the caber, throwing the hammer, 
putting the stone, pole-vaulting, jumping, piping, and dancing ? 
Tho’, of course, in the rare, sweet, bracing air of the north, one 
regards all matters outdoor and physical differently. One’s 
such a healthy animal in the Highlands! Is it the smell of the 
heather that goes to one’s head or only the fresh, fresh air of 
the high north after the low south? And I wonder, too, how 
many are left to play in these games where Victory is rather to 
the strong than to the swift, and where practice makes perfect— 
the practice that war has wiped out for five whole summers. 
* * * 
Rather the same thing applies to the grouse-shooting, doesn’t 
it? Though ‘nowadays the great and glorious game of 
grousing is rather to the rich than the rare, of course. ‘‘ Time 
was,” wrote a. sporting scribe the year before the war, “ when a 
decent grouse moor in the Scottish Highlands: might be rented 
for a year for some £150, the whole expense, including keepers, 
tips to shepherds, keep of dogs, and fares to moor and back of 
two guns and one servant, being £300. But now we have 
changed all that, and at the present time, with Yankee million- 
aires flooding the land, for hundreds read thousands—and cheap 
atathatecnsencmnes 
es * * * 
uppose, as that was pre-war and this is post-war, we must 
now read millions for thousands, what? Lord, what a 
world! And think, if America was sending over her million- 
aires then, before the war, what'll she do now—now that her 
millionaires are multi-millionaires and all her people are unbe- 
lievably enriched by the war? Poor, nearly bankrupt Europe, 
on whom the traitor hand of the for-ever-to-be-hated Hun has 
fallen so heavily! Well, at least, if America is our almost over- 
whelming creditor, at least she cannot deprive us of our history 
and all its wonders. One hears, though, that our historical 
“ pieces ’—pictures, furniture, bric-A-brac, and the like—are going 
out to America wholesale. She pays the most fabulous prices, 
and only asks for more. ’Course we’ve got to pay for the old 
war somehow, I know. But couldn’t we sell ’em some newer 
treasures? Say, f’instance, some of our débutantes ? 
* * * 
ear, by the way, of superhuman struggles amongst the 
“best” American hostesses—especially those with 
“buds” in the 
family—to 
somehow wan- 
gle it that 
H.R.H. Prince 
David comes 
within their 
ken during his 
Western tour. 
*Smy opinion 
our Prince 
Charming 
won't half have 
a time of it— 
eh, what?— 
over in the 
Land of the 
Free. And, of 
course, some of 
these U.S. girls 
are very sweet, 
and, of course, 
if he did fall 
in love and in- 
sist, there’d'* be »- 
no just reason 
or impediment, 
I suppose, 
against his 
bringing her 
back here for 
us to bob to, 
and our latest 
Allies would be 
no end braced 
—ought to 
make them let 
us off our war 
debt, in fact, if 
it ever really 
did happen. 


E.vliott & Fry 


MISS JOYCE ANSTRUTHER 


Miss Joyce Anstruther, who is one of the 

season’s débutantes, is the daughter of the 

Hon. Dame Eva Anstruther, who is Lord 

Sudeley’s eldest sister, and married Mr. H. T. 
Anstruther in 1889 


(Continued on p. 164) 


b2 


THE TATLER 


[No. 945, Auacust 6, 1919 


THE LETTERS OF EVE—continvued. 


Bt wouldn’t it be a blow if it ever truly did? Picture to 

yourself the U.S. Queen telling us she was “‘ vurry pleased 
to meet us” as we bobbed under the Royal hand. And the 
Queen’s relations ejaculating in pure American as they inspected 
the Crown jewels, “ Wal, sir, ef that don’t beat the band! 
Guess we’ve some rocks in our little burg that ’ve got your little 
outfit there whipped to a frazzle! Sure.” 


= * * 


owever, don’t suppose it’d hurt the Court to have a little 
quite fresh air blown in. Apt to become musty, of course, 
these carefully-enclosed institutions where intrigue is piled upon 
intrigue, and hardly anyone’s got anything that really matters 
to do, and everyone’s provided with plenty of money. And I 
s’pose lots of Court etiquette would go ‘to the wall, too, unless 
we set up a whole staff of behaviour-advisers of the Sydney 
Smith kind, who said, you’ll remember, to Lord Houghton when 
the latter was going to dine at a public dinner at Lambeth 
Palace, ‘‘ Now, Mike, let me give you a bit of advice before 
you go. Don’t address his Grace as ‘Canterbury ’ before the 


second course!” 
\ hich came, I believe, from the same source as the story of 

the old Duke of Cambridge, who had a habit of thinking 
aloud, taken to see Cromwell’s skull at Sevenoaks, “ Very 
small,” he remarked. “ Shouldn’t have thought it would be so 
small.” Then, after a minute or two, thoughtfully, “Hum! 
Taken when a boy, I suppose; taken when a boy.” 

% * * 


Rather liked, too, the little tale of Weigall, the artist, husband 

of Lady Rose Weigall, showing the lady his pictures of 
angels. “ Why are all angels male?’ she asked. “One tries 
to make them neither the one nor the other,” the painter 
replied—" of no sex.” “But you had a model for those, I 
suppose?” persisted the lady. “Oh, well, one must have 
something to look at,” said Mr. Weigall. ‘‘ Well, what do you 
do when you want to paint an elephant?” “Oh,” he replied 
airily, ‘‘I just order up the cat!” 

* * 


And talking about a superfluity of familiarity, a South African 

officer told me a quite nice little story the other day about 
how, at a party at a certain ducal house which shall be name- 
less, he was very nearly bored stiff until a rather charming old 
gentleman came to his rescue and showed him around and 
generally endeared himself. When he left— Well, good-bye, 
old thing,” said the S.A. soldier-man to the old gentleman. 
“And thanks awfully. You saved my life, you know. By the 
way, what’s your name?” “‘Oh!” said the little man, “I’m 
the duke!” 


% * * 


o * * 


A nother, at another aristocratic party, equally bored, found 

solace with a charming girl, and told her all about how 
bored he’d been—till he met her, of course. And she turned 
out to be the daughter of the house. While I also liked the 
’*Stralian Major man in a box at the opera the other night who 
turned up in one of those very trying pale, thin, cushy uniforms, 
and to his correctly-garbed-in-evening-blue neighbour caused 
intense annoyance by continually digging him in the ribs with 
a, “Say, Digger, that’s a bonza girl down there,” pointedly 
pointing to any lady near or far that had struck his healthy 


fancy. 
* * ® 


h, dear! we shall miss our nice, funny, outspoken overseas 
fighting men when they’ve all gone—and they’ve very 
nearly all gone now, you know—sha’n’t we? And it won’t be 
half so easy getting up dances as it has been, tho’ I do hope 
we'll never get back to those dire pre-war days when the most 
agonising part of giving a party was collecting enough men 
for it. One reason, I think, why the all-married party got so 
popular. Invite enough husbands and wives, shake well, and— 

there was the mixture. 

* * % 


Parliament hasn’t adjourned yet—you wouldn’t think it ought 

to at all, would you, with all this perfectly ’palling in- 
dustrial unrest around ?—and the earth’s fairly rocking. with 
rumours all about how the P.M.’s pulled one way and another, 
first by his candid delight in the loaves and fishes of this world, 
and then by ye Puritan Dr. Clifford, who had the Lloyd Georgian 
ear during the Criccieth post-war holiday, and would like, you 


164 


know, to make Pussyfeet of us all. Another rumour gives the 
little Welsh wizard the Garter (!) that Mr. Asquith refused ; and 
Pemberton Billing says he—David, I mean—will be leading the 
Labour Party within the next twelve months. Great thing is 
to be in the picture anyway, isn’t it? And that, at least, 
Mr. George can always manage—bless him! 


* a * 


eantime, harrowin’, isn’t it, the norful warnings everyone’s 
pourin’ out ’bout how England’s simply rushing down 
the primrose path to r-ruin? Last week all the miner people 
“out,” and everyone else fairly besiegin’ the stations for trains 
to take ’em on holiday the while Sir Robert Horne shrieks after 
us that there’s one thing, and one thing only, that’ll save the 

country from irretrievable ruin, and that’s— 

Work, work, work ! 
* * & 


And unless we're going to work, might just as well, he says, 

have let the Huns in and saved botherin’ about the war. 
Fearf’ly depressin’, isn't it >—and the trouble is there’s very little 
to. do about it, ’cos you can’t stop the profiteers profiteering or 
make the workmen work harder. And so, between the two of 
’em, England’s in such peril that Heaven only knows what’ll 
happen “if we don’t make an even greater effort than we did 


during the war.” 
But I’m sure it’s not quite so bad as all that, aren’t you? And 

we'll pull ourselves together, sure, once we get over this 
clinging after-the-war feeling that. seems to make everyone feel 
alike—that they can’t get started on anything serious and that 
they must make up in happiness and pleasure for all the misery 
of the war. Work, says the Labour Minister, is the best solace 
for sorrow, the best soother of distracted nerves, the sole cor- 
rective for the ills of mankind. But I’m not so sure about that, 
are you? While I’m quite sure the workers are also quite sure 
it isn’t—work a solace for everything, I mean! 

* Ds * 


By the way, very latest “mentions” for the Washington Cup 

—embassy, I mean—are Lord Lytton, General Currie, and 
last, not least, Sir David Beatty, who now join Mr. Balfour, 
Mr. Lowther, Mr. Fisher, General’ Smuts, Lord Robert Cecil, 
and Mr. Asquith in the list of possibles. Easy enough to see 
Lord Lytton in the job, though perhaps the day of such as he— 
quiet, courtly, scholarly, artistic—is passed. But Currie or 
Beatty—the imagination boggles! More on Beatty than on 
Currie, tho’ the one is Canadian born and the other has an 
American wife who—he married her en secondes noces (hers) 


—was the daughter of the richest dry-goods merchant in 


America. : 
* * * 

F.ssentially aristocratic, curiously sensitive and critical, fas- 

tidious, wholly delightful, and quite un-republican is, says 
one who knows it, Washington society. To avoid treading on 
any single one of all the many toes thrust out for trouble keeps 
the Ambassador’s wife busy—it didn’t, of course; worry the 
Duchess of Connaught that way, for being royal she was spared, 
as Royals are, all the smaller worries that in the end break the 
camel’s back. And the Ambassador to America, without a large 
portion of his own, must spend sleepless nights wondering how 
to entertain as if he. had £20,000 a year on a salary that works 
out, after taxing, at a little over £1,000!: An amusing people, 
aren’t we? Carry ona four and a half years’ war at seven or so 
millions a day, and enrich at the same time umpteen profiteers, 
and can’t afford to pay a living wage to our most important 


Ambassador ! 

And now a fond farewell, for I hear the sad sea waves calling 
3 me, and the great question is—how to pack without Tou- 
Tou and Bing noticin’ nothing. But it’s most ’strawdin’y how 
they always know everything that missus is doing, or going to 
do—whenever it affects themselves, that is. And, indeed, 
it’s scrappy jaunts I’m making this year—to Harrogate and 
Scotland and the rest. For never, never has missus so 
deserted the darling dogs before, and if Mr. Long doesn’t let 
’em travel soon—well, I’ll set Tou-Tou on to him, that’s all, with 
Bing to bark. And the last time I did that Will only 
say his wife—the victim’s, I mean—nearly burned him to a 
cinder cauterisin’ the wound, and for weeks couldn’t sleep a 
wink waitin’ for hubby to go mad.—Your flitting EvE. 


* ial % 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES’ VISIT to the STOCK EXCHANGE. 
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“BULLS AND BEARS” 


A WONDERFUL FLASHLIGHT PHOTOGRAPH OF THE 
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y, Chairman’ of the Stock Exchange, who made a short 


y good flashlight photograph of the occasion was taken. 
for the loyalty and devotion of the “ House’’ to the national 


yalty, patriotism, and love of Empire, you can come to the 
cause has been one of the great outstanding features of the war 


“If you want to find lo 


p on the dais at the back. The Royal Princes were received by Mr. E. W. Atla 


of Wales, in the course of a most felicitous reply, said: 
House is a ‘ Bull’ of it.’ No truer or better-deserved encomium could have been spoken, 


accompanied by Prince Albert, visited the Stock Exchange on July 30, and this wonderfull 


of the grou 


H.R.H. the Prince 


H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, 
H.R.H. is seen in the centre 
Stock Exchange, because the 


speech of welcome. 
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m 


This, is Me packing! 


most enchanting of Uncles, 
Aramintha is holding my newest dozen of nighties in 


one hand and my swimming suit in the other.. Yes, [ 
know you thought 'twas a bundle of asparagus anda 
pair o' pincers! Well, you thought wrong. — Ever 
thine, PRISCILLA 
P.S.—I'll never be able to really fill that box 
P.S.S.—The hair is wild, isn’t it ? 
P.S.S.—So'm I! 
P.S.S.S.—So’m you 


Again: Ain't 1 the orfulest ass?! 


dear ! 


EAREST 
Uncle 
ae eat 


how 

would Ree 
loved to be 
there! Of 
course, it could 
not have been 
quite as won- 
derful as when 
the King came 
home to_ his 
own, or when 
the poilus came 
marching under 
the Arc de 
Triomphe . 

but it must 
have been 
splendid all the 
same! What? 
No it’s 
strange I know, 
but I’m _ not 
talking of the 
celebrations in 
London, I’m 
just thinking of 
Brussels! 
Don’t be utterly 
shocked, my 


I would have loved to come over to London—only you 


know what those, ahem! passport people are, don’t you >—and 
would have been simply enchanted to cheer with the rest of 


you only—well, I’ve always been happy 


in London, and 


I think, on some occasions, one turns instinctively to the places 


where one has known misery—oh yes, misery 


moral 


and physical too—when one knows that now joy has visited the 


spot where one has been sad. 
the war but in Brussels I lived “ 
* * % 


I did not “see”? London during 
through it.” 


I know the heroism of Londoners and their city, but it is a 
heroism that has been conveyed to me with the gloss of 


literature over it; while in Brussels 
boring you, am I not? 
there! Anyway, if J wasn’t, my flags were! 


* * * 


well, well, I’ am 
But, again, I’d have liked to have been 


he dear flags I made out of so many ill-afforded rags and 


pieces. 
difficulties. 
would have been so sad without them 


That I planned so carefully and dyed under such 
I left them there when I left because the house 


but now that 


“it’s all over” they will be sent back to me, and~dz’sHall keep 


them ever after. . . . 


* * * 


Possibly they are not the glorious trophies that the charming 
poet, Gabriel Nigond, tells us of in ‘“‘ Thomas Gagnepain”’ : 


Hors d'haleine, et toute trempée 


Du sang béni des pleurs sacrés, 


C'est la victoire enveloppée 


Aux plis des drapeaux déchirés. 


But I can almost. believe that there lurks in an infinitesimal 
quantity a little of the spirit of municipal heroism that never 


wavered in Brussels throughout the war! 


At * % 


an Alsatian and Lorraine exhibition. 


the Musée Galliera in the rue Pierre ler-de-Serbie, M. 
Eugéne Delard has gathered together all the elements of 
One goes there religiously, 


with more than a little emotion, and one ponders long and in 


loving admiration over the French artistry that 


vainly claim as their own. German 
bits of Strasbourgeois iron-work ? 

potteries of Hannong? 
How absurd they are, those Boches! 
collection of costumes from different districts. 
even Hansi, surely, can hardly know them all. 
embroideries and colourings. 
tonnes and cotton stuffs. And the toys! 
toys! How I would love to beachild again. 


were little we never had such wonders! ~ But 


the Boches so 


those charming 
Boche, those enchanting 
Laissez moi rire !—it is too comical. 
You would love, too, the 


Soewaried that 
Such delightful 


Such ‘endless varieties of cre- 
Oh, Uncle, the darling 


When we 
that is an old 


refrain that will last eternally from generation to generation. 


Priscilla in 
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ALIS. 


“The only children whose youth cannot have been burdened 

with that tenderly reproachful cry were Cain and Abel! 
And one feels so sorry for Adam and Eve who were 
never “little”! 


Bet then Adam and Eve had so many other things to be grate- 

ful for! Think of what a joy walking must have been for 
Eve. who never knew what it was to be perched on four inches. 
of heel! How she would have sneered at what we call the 
audacities of our backless frocks, and think how splendid it 
must have been for her in summer-time whenever she wanted 
to go swimming! 

* * 

[) you know, Trés Cher, that I’ve had a devil of a time in finding 

the proper thing in swimming suits? The silk, cut-away— 
oh, extremely backless and frontless and armless and legless— 
swimming maillot that one could find anywhere before the war! 
For I am in the midst of my preparations for departure ! 
Swimming suits, bathing dresses (which are two x-cessively 
dif’rent things), bath wraps, rubber caps (with x-tremely gorgeous 
things in crépe de chine hankies over ’em), sandals, and linon 
frocks! (If only the weather lasts!!) I say swimming and 
bathing dresses are dif’rent, sweet Uncle, because—well, simply 
because I ‘“‘ have reason” to say so! The kind I swim in is 
really really rather rather you know. It’s the sort that can be 
passed through a wedding ring, and is generally worn by some 
one who hasn’t got that hampering accessory to pass it through ! ! 
As for a bathing suit, that is an object useful for shrimping, 

crab-catching, lazing about on an empty beach! (For the 
plage I am going to is a private little beach belonging to its 
own little house in a dear little corner of Brittany.) It is a thing 
that is built, as you—who know everything—certainly know, 


of serge, twill 
(oh horrors! !), 
taffetas, heavy 
crépe de chine, 
or satin! Per- 
sonally I prefer 
taffetas — it’s 
cooler, slip- 
perier, and 
smarter! It is, 


of course, prac- 
tically as back- 
less as. the 
maillot, only 
it does not 
cling quite so 
embarrass- 
ingly! Ah, I 
am forgetting 
another use it 
will be put to 


—the jazz, o 
mine Uncle, 
the jazz! There 
is a broad 


verandah round 
the little villa, 
and the where- 
withal to make 
sweet music, 


a * 
ont you 
envy me? 


I can _ hardly 
believe it my- 
self. The sea! 
The sea after 
five sea - less 
summers! The 
first sniff will 
make me com- 
pletely crazy. 
I am almost a 
little afraid of 
what may 
happen then! 
Lovingly, Trés 
Cher, PRIs- 
CILLA. 


Delphi 


MLLE. FLORELLE 


Florelle is one of the prettiest actresses on 

the Paris stage. She is too young to have 

quite “found herself’? yet, but there’s no 

time lost. She has scored a big success at 
the Cigale and the Apollo 
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AT GOODWOOD—AND ELSEWHERE. 


CAPTAIN AND THE HON. MRS. 
BUTLER 


Captain J. G. A. Butler, who is in the Household 

Cavalry, is the eldest son of Lord Arthur Butler, 

the Marquis of Ormonde’s brother. Mrs. Butler 

was before her marriage the Hon. Sybil Fellowes, 
and is a daughter of Lord de Ramsey 


MAJOR THE HON. HAROLD PEARSON 
AND A FRIEND 


Major Harold Pearson is Lord Cowdray’s eldest 

son, and his political activities apart, is, with his 

brother, the Hon. Clive Pearson, the moving 

force in the now famous Cowdray polo team 

which has done so well at Hurlingham this 
season 


MRS. TENNANT 


Mrs. Tennant, who was 

amongst the large number 

of society people who 

flocked to Goodwood, is a 

sister-in-law of Lord Glen- 
conner 


LADY MEUX 


Lady Meux, who was the 
widow of Viscount Chelsea 
when she married Admiral 
the Hon. Sir Hedworth 
Meux, was at Goodwood. 
Sir Hedworth Meux is Lord 
Durham’s brother 
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THE HON. MRS. GEORGE LAMBTON 
AND LADY HAMILTON OF DALZELL 


Mrs. Lambton, who is the wife of Lord Durham’s 
brother, the famous Newmarket trainer, is the 
daughter of Sir John Horner. Lady Hamilton 


of Dalzell, who was married in 1912, was formerly 
Miss Syl Marshall 


THE COUNTESS OF MEDINA AND 
LADY ZIA WERNHER 


Lady Medina was formerly the Countess Nada 

de Torby, and married Lord Medina in 1916. 

Her sister is the wife of Major H. A. Wernher, 

12th Lancers. Both are the daughters of the 

Grand Duke Michael of Russia and the Countess 
de Torby 


THE TATLER 


Pictures im the Fire 


(No, £45, Auaust 6, 1919 


By 
‘*‘ Sahretache.”” 


THE STEWARDS’ CUP AT GOODWOOD 


“Beaten, but far from disgraced,” is the only possible verdict on the fine performance of Mr. J. White’s Irish Elegance in the 

Stewards’ Cup at Goodwood, in which he ran Mr. Cunliffe Owen’s five-year-old King Sol to three-quarters of a length. Irish 

Elegance was giving a year and 3 st. 2 1b. to the winner, and he is undoubtedly one of the greatest horses of the century over his 
own distance : 


in France, is a fact to which it is difficult to calmly resign oneself. It 
is dreadful, anda shock. The old regulars suffered indeed, and it is 
obvious that, especially in the early days of the war, the march to 
ultimate victory of the 2nd R.B. must have been through the gates 


inclined to wonder whether such details as history and fable 
have handed down to us concerning the life and habits of old 
King Coal give us a reliable picture of this gentleman. He is 
represented as a species of sable Mr. Jorrocks, who calls for his 
pipe and his glass and also his fiddlers three—the kind of person 
who wants to do everything that is ‘‘ handsome”’ and ‘‘ pop’lar,”’ 
a genial benefactor of the human race. Instead of this, what sort 
of a person does old King Coal appear to be? Does he not a 
great deal more resemble Miserrimus Doleful than Mr. Jorrocks? 
—and who, in one guess, would you name as his “‘ fiddlers three '’ ? 
$ * * * 
‘The following letter has been received from an officer now 
serving in India who was formerly in the 2nd Battalion of 
the Rifle Brigade, but is now in the S. and T. Corps and stationed 
at Karachi, andI publish it in its entirety because I feel that the 
sentiments therein expressed will find an echo in the hearts of 
many officers and men of the R.B. :— 

‘‘T was very much interested in your paragraph in THE 
TATLER of May 14 regarding the 2nd R.B., which I have only 
just now seen on my return from service in South Persia. The 
photograph of the remnants of the battalion appearing on the same 
page was also of interest—interest more than merely curious but 
real because of past associations. I served in the 2nd Ride Brigade 
in India as a humble N.C.O. (though it must be confessed mostly 
in staff employment), and possibly will be remembered by some of 
those now remaining who were in Shahjahanpur during 1907-8. 
I left the battalion when it proceeded to Calcutta (or, rather, the 
battalion left me behind), and eventually found myself at A.H.Q. 
in Simla, later becoming a civilian again. Once an R.B., how- 
ever, always one, and the picture, ‘All That is Left of Them,’ 
is of poignant interest to me indeed. The thought that it re . 
presents all who remain of that very fine body of men which I 
knew, and that 800 out of the battalion of 959 now lie buried 


[ is probable that a good many people, like myself, are somewhat 


THE CHARLTON WELTER HANDICAP 


Mr. A. Cunliffe’s Misty Morning, who started a good favourite for 

the Charlton Welter Handicap, beat Major Dermot McCalmont’s 

Tetra Colon half a length in a good finish. Tetra Colon is 
another of The Tetrarch’s progeny to show promising form 


of earth’s hell. All honour to the spirits of these men who have died. 
We cannot, perhaps, do reverence to the bodies which have left us, 
but we can to their spirits, for they surely never—can never—die. 
May the thought of their sacrifice nerve us who are left behind to 
‘unshrinkingly walk these paths below ’ towards the goal of ideals for 
which they fought and fell. Kipling has well put it in the following 
lines :~ 
‘**Brethren, how shall it fare with me 
When the war is laid aside 
If it be proven that I am he 
For whom mankind has died ? 
If it be shown, when the battle clears, 
Their death has set me free, 
How then shall I live with myself the years 
Which they have bought for me?’ 


“A gift lik2 the lives, in such numbers, of men of the 2nd Rifle 
Brigade, similarly (let us not forget) of men of other fine battalions, 
demands some return ; that’is all one can say.’’ 


* * * 
SILVERN WINS THE HAM STAKES pe recent prices realised for polo pon’es and hunters at Tatter- 
Sir Edward Hulton’s two-year-old Silvern, who is by Poly- sall's make us think a bit about whether we are not all wasting 


melus, won the Ham Stakes by a head from His Majesty’s 
Sunny Princess, the winner starting at odds of 11 to 8 on. 
Donoghue rode the winner, and H. Jones the runner-up 


our time doing whatever we may be doing instead of seriously tackling 
hunter and pony dealing. Both are scarce, and anything that has 
any pretensions to be either the one or the other has realised a good 

(Continued on p. iv) 
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A CHARMING PORTRAIT STUDY 


From the Emerald Isle. 


sa Nit mint POAT rr 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY DOROTHY CAVENDISH 


Lady Dorothy Cavendish is the fourth daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Devonshire, and the above photograph was taken at 

Lismore Castle, co. Waterford, where the Duchess of Devonshire has been in residence this summer, The Duke of Devonshire 

was appointed Governor-General of Canada in 1916. Both the eldest daughters are married, one being Lady Maud Mackintosh 

and the second Lady Blanche Cobbold. During the impending tour of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales in Canada he will be the 
aa guest of the Duke of Devonshire 
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PAS 


“Laughing Eyes,” 

HE essence of all good 
revue being that it 
should be the reverse 
of heavy and devoid 

of plot, but full of lightsome 
comment on the events of the 
passing hour, any production 
which fulfils these requirements 
must be labelled a success. 
The more inconsequent and 
disconnected it is the better. 
No one goes to a revue to 
think ; all that he demands is 
that’ he shall not be bored 
and that he shall be compelled 
to laugh in spite of himself 
and in spite of the 6s. increase 
in the price of coal. The 
earliest exemplification of the 
revue artiste was probably 
the jester, or professional fool. 
He worked, it is true, under 
circumstances which often 
cramped his style, but he 
usually got there. If royalty, 
for instance, had eaten too 
many lampreys overnight and 
was suffering from that morning-after-the-night-before feeling, 
the official fool was commanded to say something funny and 
make royalty laugh—or, peradventure, be condemned to half- 
a-dozen with the butt end of a halberd. Revue artistes of 
to-day are in much the same case, because, if they fail to be 
funny, they hear about it next morning in the papers, which 
sometimes are quite as merciless as the halberd. Mr. Ernest 
Rolls’ revue, Laughing Eyes, which was first produced at the 
Kennington Theatre, and then came to the Strand, must have 
given the clever people who were recruited to present it no 
qualms, for the material was there; it only remained for them 
to make the most of it. With a comédienne like Miss Jennie 
Benson, who has been pronounced to be the best burlesque 
actress since Alice Atherton, to lead this amusing little revel; 
Miss Eileen Molyneux, whose reputation in revue has no need of 
further stabilisation ; little Ninette de Valois, who won her spurs 
as a dancer in a more ambitious arena, under Sir Thomas 


Zs 


in Grand 
Opera; Mr. Fred 
Leslie, a mimic 
and a dancer of the 
front rank, and a low come- 
Dick Tubbs, it would have 
thing more than a colourable 
been scored. The cleverest 
perfect parodies on the 
“Scandal Us,” with Miss 


EMeEEN 
MOLYNEUX 


dian of the calibre of Mr. 
been strange indeed if some 4} 
imitation of success had not 
items in the revue are the Pp 

passing and past shows, 9 


FREOA, Lesvie 
AND 


JENNIE Benson 


“LAUGHING EYES” 
SING SHOWS. 


Drawings by 
Lewis Baumer. 
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AND OTHER 


Jennie Benson as “Curley 
Bel-lew,” Mr. Dick Tubbs 
as Arthur Pouchere, and 


later as ‘The Female Son,” 
were little bits of pure delight. 
Mr. Fred Leslie as “ General 
Durham,” the gallant officer 
who tells his German spouse 
(Mr. Dick Tubbs) all about his 
plan of campaign, reached very 
high-water mark indeed in the 
realm of clever burlesque. 
With celebrities like “Sir 
Henry Lordah,” “‘ Mr. Cocran, 
C.B.,” and others sprinkled 
about the cast, some fair idea 
may be gathered of the quality 
of the wit. Miss Eileen 
Molyneux, who is amongst the 
many clever people our artist 
has portrayed, scored a big 
success in all her _ songs, 
“Johnny’s in Town” being 
apparently the one which 
found most favour. Laughing 
Eyes was written for laughing 
purposes, and it has entirely 
achieved its object. 
“Three Wise Fools.” * * 
“They were three gay dogs in their youth. Now—well, now, as 
one of them declares, they are almost like corpses still un- 
buried. In other words, they need the excitement of some 
“human interest” to keep them alive. And that “human 
interest,’ of course, arrives. And it arrives in the guise of so 
many “human interests” in the lives of men who have been 
gay dogs in their youth—namely, in the sudden appearance of a 
young and pretty girl bequeathed to them by the only woman 
whom all of them, mind you, ever loved. But in this case, the 
“human interest’ proves to be something of a human upheaval 
as well. Miss Fairchild, the young girl in question, quickly 
wakes; up the home of the three old bachelors with her 
modern ideas and her utter disrespect for the 
apple - and - hot-water-be fore-retiring-to - bed 
which was the chief rite in the long day of 
her three elderly hosts before her unex- 
pected arrival. Unfortu- 
nately, circumstances arise 
which cast a shadow over 
the new happiness. Miss 
Fairchild becomes suspect. 
Appearances seem to show 
that in spite of her sweet- 
ness and her apparent in- 
nocence, she is a member 
of a gang of “crooks” 
whose interest in life is other \" 
peoples’ property. So the three 
elderly bachelors cast her forth 
from their broken hearts. They 
are three most unhappy men, because 
through her coming they have, as it 
were, retaken a lease of life, and a faint 
echo of their cheerful youth has re- 
sounded once more intheirhome. But, 
of course, all ends well at last—as it 
must do ina charming little comedy of 
romance—and the triumph of youth over 
mistaken middle-age. The girl’s character 
is cleared, and her three adopted uncles 
take her once more into their lonely old hearts. 
And, naturally, there is a youthful masculine heart ¥ 
into which she is taken as well. The curtain falls 
on the sweet young heroine falling into the arms of 
the nicest young man in the picture, as it were. 
Then the three old but happy bachelors once more 
eat their apple and drink their hot water and, in 
single file, troop off to bed—a very peaceful ending, 


S i r) 
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In TOWN 
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The Acting. 
A™4 the acting of Mr. Austin 
Strong’s comedy, Three 
Wise Fools, which M. André 
Charlot produced so successfully 
the other day at the Comedy ~ 
Theatre, brought out all its most 
human and ‘delightful qualities. 
Miss Margaret Bannerman was 
as pretty and as youthfully bright 
and tender as the character de- 
manded—a very charming per- 
formance. And the nicest young 
man in the picture was played by 
Mr. Pat Somerset—and played in 
quite the nicest kind of way. 
And the Three Wise Fools 
were impersonated by Mr. Charles 
Glenny, Mr. Herbert! Ross, and 
Mr. Arthur Lewis. Mr. Glenny 
is the financier, quick-tempered 
and given to swearing; Mr. Lewis 
is the old judge, duly judicial 
and somewhat sententious; Mr. 
Herbert Ross is the doctor, whose 
heart is also in the right place, 
but whose commonsense and 
reasonableness seem to be much 
more developed than those of his 
companions. So the comedy is a 
success for the actors as well as 
for the author. It has freshness— 
in spite of its somewhat ancient 
legend—humour, and an indefin- 
able charm which is very de- 
lightful. 
* * * 
The St, Martin’s Theatre. 
t seems hardly fair to kick a 
man when he is down, so let 
me merely state that Mr. Harold 
Brighouse’s new comedy, The 
Bantam, V.C., ended its career 
the other evening 
after a run of only a 
few nights. It was 
a farce with some 
very funny moments, 
but the general effect 
was one of dulness— 
dulness ! 
* * 
Future Events. 
here once 
was a time 
when new pro- 
ductions in 
m August were as 
rare as a swal- 
low in mid- 
winter. Things 
nowadays, 
however, are 
very different. 
In the old days 
there were 
comparatively 
few theatres 
open in town at 
this season of 
the year. To- 
day there is 
scarcely a 
theatre whose doors are closed, or, if closed, man Griffen—who scored such a very great success in Mr. Leslie: 
only temporarily so—pending a new produc- Henson’s old part in Yes, Uncle—Mr, Ambrose Manning, Miss. 
tion, Early in the month Sir Oswald Stoll, in Peggy Kurton, Miss Veronica Brady, Mr. Eddie, and Miss Decima. 
conjunction with Messrs, Grossmith and Lauril- McLean, the Australian dancers, and, of course, the one-and- 
lard, will produce a new musical comedy by only Miss Violet Loraine. At the Aldwych Theatre Captain 
Mr. Oscar Asche and Mr. Dornford Yates at Basil Dean will commence operations immediately, with Miss 
the Alhambra, The music for this production, Iris Hoey as his “ leading lady.” The Latest Craze, which was 
which, by the way, will have some wonderful chiefly notable because it brought Mr. Arthur Roberts back to 
spectacular effects—as is only natural, seeing the West End, has finished its short career at the Ambassa- 
that Mr. Asche, besides being part author, is dors, which, until the return of popular Mr. Clay Smith and 


iKt< TUBB 
RAS 1 
THe VICAR 


also ‘‘ producer ”—is by Miss Grace Torrens Miss Lee White in a new revue, will be filled by Miss Agnes 
and Mr. John Ansell. In the company will be Platt’s company in a new comedy by John Watson called Grecn 
found that admirable little comedian, Mr. Nor- Pastures and Piccadilly. * ARKAY,” 
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Silent 


uy EOPLE talk a lot,’’ remarked the D. of T. reflectively— 
I cull the remark from Miss F. Tennyson Jesse’s 
interesting and charmingly-written little book, “ The 
Sword of Deborah” (Heinemann)—‘‘about what’s 
going to happen after the war when it’s all over and 
there’s nothing left but to go home. What’s going to happen 
to all these girls, and how will they settle down? . I don’t 
think there’ll be any trouble, whether they marry or not. They 
will have had their adventure.” The italics are mine, and I 
write the sentence in italics because it seems to me to sum up 
a very great truth. If one has had one’s great adventure, 
dulness and monotony are endurable. It is to live, year in 
year out, wandering along the same old rut, doing the same dull 
things, seeing the same dull people, boring and being bored, 
with never an excitement beyond the usual “ flutter” of gossip 
in the neighbourhood, and so on and on, until the end—which 
seems to make life one long period of consciousness behind iron 
bars, in a cell round which we wander aimlessly to and fro, 
crying to Heaven in our hearts to give us something worth 
living for, and slowly get more and more 
dulled and embittered because Heaven 
is apparently deaf to our appeal. Just 
one hour of living—and you may have 
all your lifetime of snug comfort and 
self-esteem. To have had your adven- 
ture—that makes life worth while, even 
the calmest, even the dullest. And it is 
the cry behind, oh, so many hearts !— 
hearts, too, which, judging by the face 
alone, seem neither to possess the desire 
nor the imagination to yearn for some 
moments of life above and beyond the 
confines of the “rut.” Better to have 
lived and failed than never to have lived 
at all—to paraphrase an aphorism on 
love. Better to know suffering most of 
the time than never to weep all the time. 
For suffering walks hand in hand with 
joy, and happiness has for its brother— 
pain; but monotony walks alone with 
monotony, and their continual com- 
panionship sends some men and women 
mad. To have had one’s Day—that 
alone gives some real meaning to life, 
that alone seems to lend it colour. 
* ES * 
Our Fight. 
An nearly always one has to fight for 
one’s great adventure. The war, 
I know, brought real life to thousands— 
but the war is an exceptional revelation, 
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By 
Richard King. 


yet have never belonged to us. But the glory of an act does: 
not lie in the act itself as seen through the eyes of the mob, but 
in the glory which illumines our “souls.”’ That alone makes it 
something above and beyond the criticism of the world. Maybe 
the ‘world was right; maybe what we did brought all our little 
world falling around us like a pack of cards. But living does 
not always mean success, or triumph, or renown; it means the 
realisation of the “dream” which we dreamed amid reality— 
the telling, as it were, of that secret which only our own heart 


‘has ever really known. 


& 2 * 

Women in War, 
And so I agree with the D. of T. in Miss Tennyson Jesse’s 

little book. ‘I don’t think there will be any trouble, 
whether they marry or not. They will have had their adven- 
ture.””. And many—the vast majority, perhaps—of these Waacs 
and Fannys, and V.A.D.’s and Wrens will settle down once 
more into their old way of living. They will settle down to their 
old way of living, but they will settle. down with, oh, sucha 
different outlook on life and the inner-meaning of life! Many 
of the crusts of bigotry, of tradition, of 
prejudice, and ignorance will have fallen 
away from their soul-vision. They will 
look at the same old existence in a new 
and infinitely clearer way. The revolu- 
tion by war will not mean so much a 
revolution in the way of living as a 
revelation in the way of thinking. And 
that, perhaps, is the most important 
revelation in existence. And that, per- 
haps, is the most important fact in the 
great adventure which is our little day. 
We come back, but we come back, oh, 
so different! -We wander, maybe, along 
the same old rut, but whereas the sides 
of the rut were once the confines of our 
soul-vision, now the eyes of our soul 
gaze far. away over the top towards new 
horizons, towards some newly-risen star. 
It is impossible that all these women and 
girls, who for three years worked and 
endured behind the lines “out there,” 
will return the same women and girls 
who set forth upon the great adventure 
of war. Some stronger, more pene- 
trating Light will have illumined their 
“souls.” As I said before, they may 
settle down once more in the old, old 
rut, but the rut will be wider—so wide, 
in fact, that, metaphorically speaking, it 
will embrace a whole world beyond the 
little crowd of neighbours, relations, and 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MRS. MAUDE FRFOULKES 


well - known 


thank God! But usually onehas to fight Mrs, Maude ffoulkes, the petty aims which once stood for life in the 
for real living, as one always has to fight authoress of many interesting books, is about mentality of millions of men and women. 
in order to win out. To float with the © collaborate as part-authoress of another 2 * * 


tide merely lands you high and dry on the 
beach at Jast and at length. Strangely 
enough, too, nearly everything—one’s 
friends and relations, the circumstances 
of our life, public opinion, the council of the middle-aged and 
old—seem to be in league to keep us within the confines of our 
prison. And what are life’s great adventures? They are 
love and work, and that existence which is best summed up 
in the phrase, “ being on one’s own.” To serve, to worship, to 
obey—these are merely the golden glow which may illuminate 
monotony. They are not life—in that life means living one 

great adventure of the “soul.” They are life—yes; but they 

are life painted, as it were, in faint, neutral tints. They are 

the glory of the Everyday; they are not the colouring of The 

Day—Our Day. 
* * * 
Our Day. i 

An some people imagine that The Day means Happiness— 

but, alas! it rarely does. Maybe there is a brief moment 

of bliss, but the rest is sackcloth, and ashes, and tears. Yet 

that one brief moment has given to life a memory which will 

colour all the ever-deepening greyness of growing old. Maybe 

through it we lost all that many people hold to be the most 

. important possessions of life—public esteem, the approbation 
of the crowd, the respect of those to whom we belong, who 


book of ‘‘ Royal Recollections.”’ 
is also, so we learn, about to make her début 
as a cinema actress 
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‘self-satisfied for words. 
.tenders ” 


Mrs. ffoulkes The Great Unknown, 


nd ‘‘ The Sword of Deborah” tells us 
much of this ‘‘ soul”? emancipation 

: which will have come to the women who 
served “out there.” It is so tedious to hear the perpetual re- 
iterated remark, ‘The women are wonderful”—not because 
they are not wonderful, but because these men and women of 
the un-trumpeted world have always been wonderful—given 
but just one chance. Perhaps the greatest revelation of all the 
war has been the revelation of the greatness of humanity. And 
the life which the Waacs and the Wrens and the Fannys and 
the V.A.D.’s did ‘“ out there” and the things they did—laborious, 
uninteresting, obscure, but done with so wonderful a spirit of 
eagerness to help, of self-sacrifice, of modesty—are related by 


Miss Tennyson Jesse with a charm and understanding, and 


humour too, but always with admiration, which makes her little 


book one of the most interesting and delightful war books I have 


ever read. And, thank Heaven, we can always praise the men 
and women who really do the work, who really “deliver the 
goods,” without any danger of their becoming pompous and too — 
They are the great army of “ pre- 
who become puffed-up with pride at the echo of an 
echo of a word of praise. ‘As we listen to the girls them- 
selves,” writes Miss Tennyson Jesse at the end of her book, “ are 
we in any danger of thinking too much of them or of their work ? 

(Continued on p. 174) 
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THE DAViS CUP—THE BRITISH PAIR. 


MR. H. ROPER BARRETT AND COLONEL A. R. F. KINGSCOTE 


In their tie with the South African pair, Mr. G. H. Dodd and Mr. H. P. Aitken, Mr. H. Roper Barrett and Colonel A. R. F. 
Kingscote won three straight sets by 7—5, 9—7, and 6—4 after a contest that is admitted to have been one of the best in the 
tournament. The South Africans concentrated upon Mr. Roper Barrett, hoping to wear him down, but it is recorded of “The 
Pocket Wonder’”’ from Stamford Hill that he more than stood up to the onslaught, and sent back as good as and better than he got 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Not a woman I met, English or American, working. in France, 
but said something like this, and meant it: “ What, after all, is 
anything we can do, except inasmuch as it may help the men a 
little? How could we bear to do nothing when the men are 
doing the most wonderful thing that has ever been done in the 
world?” Which makes me, personally, want to shake these 
women by the hand and, metaphorically speaking, go with them, 
humbly and beyond the last one of all, to the gentlemen of state 
who consider twenty-seven-and sixpence a week in these times 
a sufficient dole to a man who has lost everything which makes 
life worth living, except the memory of things magnificently 
done, and who allow others to starve and beg and despair 
because some jaunty clerk in the Pensions Office is holding up 
their papers somewhere—she, or he, can’t think where ! (Excuse 
this hint of bitterness; but I ask you—twenty-seven-and-six- 
pence a week—and paralysed, and deaf, and blind! Total in- 
capacity deserves something more than just sufficient to contain 
life. | It deserves sufficient to make what little real happiness 
there still remains in life a possibility, 
if but rarely it can ever be a reality.) 


* * * 

A Chronicle of the Yorkshire Dales. 
he Yorkshire dales are an acquired 
taste, some people declare. Almost 
anybody can appreciate and understand 
Devonshire, but Yorkshire requires a 
more special temperament, a. grimmer, 
fiercer, more passionate way of looking 
at things. Personally, I am not par- 
ticularly fond of the Yorkshire dales— 
though I know the one specially de- 
scribed by Mr. W. Riley in his most 
delightful new book, ‘‘ Through a York- 
shire Window” (Herbert Jenkins). To 
me they always seem to be what I will 
call ‘‘ bare and lumpy ’—though there 
are tiny peeps which are perfectly ex- 
quisite. I infinitely prefer the York- 
shire moors—which to me possess a 
soul-tonic unequalled by any other 
portion of the world. Their apparent 
vastness, their loneliness, their pas- 
sionate friendliness—so different from 
mountains, which never seem to belong 
to you no matter how strenuously you 
mount their peaks—have a fascination 
for me which I can only feel and can- 
not possibly express, as is the way of 
all deep emotions. But Mr. Riley’s new 
book is certainly the “ next best thing.” 
If you can describe a book as being 
one long delightful draught of the 
freshest, purest air, this book is such a 
one. It conjures up in the imagination 
a vision of those less-frequented parts 
of Yorkshire wherein Nature is wild 
and but half-tamed; where men and 
women are workers and dreamers, not 
unfriendly to the stranger, but rarely 
admitting him to their friendship ; where 
the wild wind-swept hills and valleys are 
made tender, as it were, by the picture of 
a grey stone farmhouse nestling among 
trees. His book, which is a chronicle of the folk who live in the 
dale he describes, is extraordinarily lovable—there is no other 
word ; lovable, because imbued with that gift of understanding, 
that humanity, and that brotherliness which somehow reveal 
the heart behind the taciturn and stern. And each character 
stands out a vivid, living personality. One seems to know them 
all—one seems, in fact, to have always known them as long as 
one has ever known and loved the Yorkshire dales. Rarely has 
a book given me a more vivid impression of being exactly where 
the author is, seeing things through his eyes, talking to the men 
and women and children he is talking to, realising the humour, 
the pathos, the tragedy, yet the greatness which is the story 
of their outwardly simple lives. Only one little scene struck 
me as false, although it will please vastly the readers who like an 
afflicted man to talk, as it were, up to his affliction, and who, 
somehow, feel quite “done ’”’ when he doesn’t make a drama of 
it, and laughs where he is expected to bemoan or pray. It is 
the scene of the blinded soldier whom Mr. Riley came across. 


Carpentier - Beckett 


MR. C. B. COCHRAN AND HIS 
GOD-DAUGHTER 


Mr. C. B, Cochran is scarcely in need of any 
introduction to a public which knows him so 
well in his theatrical connections, and now as a 
leading light in the boxing world, is here seen 
with his god-daughter, little Diana Crisp. 
Cochran has arranged 


which meets Dempsey, the American champion 
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My experience is that they do not usually talk to .strangers in 
this fashion — although I will confess strangers always wish 
they would. Still, this is only a tiny little episode in a very, 
very charming little book which every lover of a tender view of 
life and a very tender description of Yorkshire and Yorkshire 
working people will love. 
Ess % * 

Thoughts from ‘f Through a Yorkshire Window,” 
rs Ryery man is a bundle of possibilities in the way of entertain- 

ment, and sometimes the bundle is unwrapped, and I get 
a glimpse of the unsuspected treasures of a soul,” 

“Man is a great utilitarian, and runs his plough over the 
heathland, and turns wastes and fells into fertile meadows; but 
Nature is the great artist and will not be thwarted. You may 
spoil one of her canvases, but under your very nose she pre- 
pares another.” 

“When conquered, Man too often ties himself to the tail of 
the chariot of Fate, and cries to be allowed to die. Not so 
with God’s unspoiled handiwork. You 
may harness Nature to your service, 
but you cannot break her spirit or rob 
her of her soul.” 

“There is something very beautiful 
after all in a tranquil love of Nature. 
There is something very refreshing in 
the company of a man whose pulse is 
quickened by the leaping trout, the 
song of the lark, and ‘the wind on the 
heath.’” 

* * * 

Smart, Cynical, and Ofttimes Clever. 
nd if Mr. Riley’s book is life seen 
through an open window, with the 
cool wind of Heaven blowing freshly on 
the soul, Miss Sophie Irene Loeb’s little 
book of epigrams, ‘What Eve Said” 
(Gay and Hancock), is distinctly, as it 
were, of patchouli and the drawing-room. 
Many of her remarks are caustic and 
clever, and just a few are “ smart” for 
the sake of ‘‘smartness,” not of truth, 
but nearly all are wise in a superficial 
way. “As -to the nagging woman, 
the tongue is mightier than the sword, 
and more destructive”; and ‘‘ The 
love that is returned is the only 
lové you can hold”; and “Woman 
may idolize and idealize, but a man’s 
aman for ’a that and ’a that and ’a, 
that’; and “ Home is a place where 
the family skeleton hasn’t any funny- 
bone’’; and “A lady is one who does 
not try to prove it’-—may be taken as 
typical examples. And strangely enough, 
in the midst of all this very worldly 
wisdom, it is strange to find other re- 
marks whose meaning is_ infinitely 
deeper, as for example, “I believe 


Mr. every human is not without some good. 
the eagerly-awaited Therefore I practise such patience that 
contest, the winner of perseveres. I would so live as to 


cultivate the capacity of a great love 
for one, to deserve.the blessing of a few 
friends, and yet to keep in touch ‘with* the pulse-beat of 
humanity. So that in the course of time, should my love 
prove untrue, and my friends desert me, I know that the milk 
of human kindness still flows. The law of the balance is ever 
present. Thus if I believe in humanity, humanity will believe 
in me. And in that belief I may be born again.” 


SECOND VOLUME (NEW SERIES) 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ 
BY RICHARD KING. 

“The writer belongs to the Charles Lamb school, plus a spiritual instinct of 
which Elia gave no sign.” — Daily Graphic.” 

“No fitter recommendation or description of this new volume could be given 
than that it continues on the same lines, and with certainly no decreasing 
effectiveness, the desultory yet always interesting and encouraging spiritual 
speculations opened in his prior and much-read book.’—" The Scotsman. 


Price 6s. net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 
Messrs, Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 


(Second series) 
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WIFE OF A GUARDS OFFICER. 


Speaight, New Bond Street 


THE LADY MARY KENYON-SLANEY AND HER DAUGHTER 


Lady Mary Kenyon-Slaney is the eldest daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Abercorn, and was married to Captain Robert 
Kenyon-Slaney, Grenadier Guards, in 1917. Captain Kenyon-Slaney, who is a son of the late Colonel the Right Hon. William 
Kenyon-Slaney, a relative of Lord Kenyon, served in the war with his regiment, and also on the staff, and was wounded 
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A REVUE STAR. 


mm GU ai 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS WINNIE MELVILLE 


Miss Winnie Melville, who had for some time past been one of the principals in ‘‘Joy Bells” at the London Hippodrome, 
has now taken Miss Shirley Kellogg’s part. Miss Winnie Melville is one of the most brilliant revue actresses of the present 
t.me, and both in this form of production and in musical comedy she has made her mark in her profession. In “Joy Bells’’ her 
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Miss Compton Col 


ANOTHER PICTURE OF MISS WINNIE MELViLLE 


Sena a Sinan REE 


lier, West End Lane, N.W. 


musical talents find considerable scope, for many pretty songs fall to her share in the score. “Joy Bells’’ is one of the most 
gorgeous revues that Mr. Albert de Courville has produced, and is quite one of the greatest successes that this master in the 
handling of a big colour scheme has ever achieved. 
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TWO SHINING STARS. 


Foulsham & Banficld 


MISS WINIFRED BARNES 


Miss Winifred Barnes, than whom there is no actress more 
popular with her audiences in all London, will make her first 
appearance in comic opera in the new production, “‘ Maggie,’’ 
which is to have place at the Oxford in the near future. All her 
numerous admirers have long recognised that Miss Winifred 
Barnes’s musical talents were above the level of musical comedy 
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Stage Photo Co. 


MISS EMILY EARLE 


Miss Emily Earle made a hit as the American heiress in that 
light and amusing “dance show,” ‘“‘ The Latest Craze,’’ at the 
Ambassadors. The piece had to be withdrawn on August 2 to 
make way for a new production previously booked, and which is 
entitled ‘Green Pastures and Piccadilly.” ‘‘ The Latest Craze’’ 
therefore goes on tour in the provinces for a season 
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Bertram Park, Doses Street 
THE PRINCESS JEAN DE BROGLIE 


The Princess Jean de Broglie, whose engagement to the Hon. Ailwyn Fellowes, Lord de Ramsey’s only son, has been announced, 

was formerly the wife of Prince Jean de Broglie, who was descended from the old Savoyard nobility, Francois Comte de Broglie, 

having been a lieutenant-general in the army of Louis XIV. (1650). The princess is the daughter of Blie, 3rd Duc Decazes and 
Duke of Gliicksberg, and a sister of the present holder of the title, The marriage will take place in the autumn 
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ON AND DEL 
The States Electrified 


ANDREAS PAVLEY IN “SAMSON AND DELILAH” SERGE OUKRANSKY 


Andreas Pavley and Serge Oukransky, who are pronounced by the critics to be the two most wonderful male dancers since Nijinsky, hav 
own ballet and are their own ballet-masters and producers. Some idea of the gorgeous nature of their productions can be gathered from | 


Oukransky is seen in a representation of the god Dagon, who was the national god of the Philistines, and is usually shown to ae eae 
ruitrulne 
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ONE OF OUR GREATEST ACTORS 
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Cooper & Humphreys 


MR. AND MRS. HENRY AINLEY AT THEIR 


The above photographs of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ainley were taken at their charming country house near Sevenoaks, where 
Mr. Ainley is studying for his impending appearance in the new Tolstoy drama, “ Reparation,’’ which will be produced at the 
St. James’s Theatre in the autumn, and in which it is predicted that this fine actor will get a chance worthy of his high dramatic 
talents. Mr. Henry Ainley, who was temporarily lost to the stage during the war, in which he served as an Officer, is admittedly 
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Cooper & Humphreys 


COUNTRY HOUSE NEAR LONDON 

London will have a lively memory of the great successes which he scored in “ The 
Tolstoy’s play was originally entitled “The Man 
considered dead, but who condescended 


one of the greatest of contemporary actors. 
Great Adventure” at the Kingsway and in ‘“‘ Quinneys”’ at the Haymarket. 
Who Was Dead.” In “The Great Adventure” the hero was a man who preferred to be 
to come to life in the last act and enabled the happy ending to be achieved. 
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JOHNNIE WALKER: “ ‘Still waters run deep.’” 


FRIEND (absent-mindedly): “Better not have them too deep or you'll drown the 
‘Johnnie Walker.’” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, ScotcH Wuisky DIsTILLERs, KILMARNOCK, Scorttanp. 
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- MRS. ARCHDALE PORTER 


Mrs. Archdale Porter, who was formerly Mrs. 


Bridges, was recently married to Lieutenant H. H. - 


Porter, late 9th Lancers. Mrs. Archdale Porter 
has seen a good deal of service in France and 
Egypt with the French Red Cross. Her husband 
is the only surviving son of Mr. and Mrs. Porter- 
Porter of Belle Isle, and a brother of Lady Burrell 


ARDINAL Gasquet’s visit has been 
C anticipated with much pleasure by 
English Catholics, among whom he 
has so many friends. On his part, he 
has probably looked forward most keenly to 
visiting Downside Abbey, Bath (where he was 
educated and later ruled as Prior), and East 
Dulwich. For long the erstwhile Father 
Gasquet was an honoured member of the 
small monastic community there at St. An- 
thony’s, Lordship Lane. During the war his 
Eminence has done splendid work at the 
Vatican for England and her Allies. One of 
‘ the most learned men in the Catholic Church, 
he may possibly one day occupy the Papal 
Chair, although two or three years ago at 
Downside he was heard to complain of the 
increasing burden of his years, and to suggest 
that he might have to give up work in a little 
while. He was then celebrating his jubilee in 
the priesthood. 


* * * 

M any of the Cardinal’s English friends, by 

the way, will be seen at the wedding 
this week of Miss Ailleen Liddell and Mr. 
Geoffrey Elwes. Mr. Elwes is the eldest son 
of the well-known tenor, Mr. Gervase Elwes, 
who sang two solos a month ago at the Oratory 
wedding of his second son, Rudolph, and Miss 
FitzHerbert Wright, the best man on that 
occasion being this week’s bridegroom. The 
Elwes belong to the most exclusive Catholic 
set, which includes Lord Denbigh, brother of 
Lady Winefride Elwes, the singer’s wife. 
Miss Liddell’s father, Mr. Charles Liddell, of 
Warwick Hall, Carlisle, is High Sheriff of 
Cumberland. 


pAmothes prominent Catholic couple, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gaisford-St. Lawrence, after 
giving their daughters a first season in town, 
have returned to Howth Castle, their beautiful 
old house a few miles from Dublin, which 
Commander Gaisford (as he then was) in- 
herited from his uncle, the last Lord Howth. 
During the war Mrs. Gaisford-St. Lawrence 
was associated with every movement in the 
Dublin district started for the fighting man’s 
benefit, and the two elder of her girls, Mar- 
gory and Dorothy, were for a time canteen 
workers. Their three sons have all been 
serving—their heir, a captain in the Seaforth 
Highlanders and holder of the M.C. with bar, 
was wounded; the youngest is a Scots Grey, 
and also has the M.C. ; while their second son 
is a naval officer like his father—a retired 
commander, and once a shipmate of the King. 
* * * 

Now that the London season is over, 

country weddings are the order of the 
day. To-morrow Mr. .G. W. Henderson of 
Chesham Place marries at Kettlethorpe, near 
Newark, Miss Sylvia Cracroft-Amcotts, only 
daughter of the late Major Cracroft-Amcotts 
and Mrs. Cracroft-Amcotts of Kettlethorpe 


E. O. Hoppe 
MISS MARJORIE NOBLE 


Miss Marjorie Noble, who is the daughter of Mrs. 

Saxton Noble of Kent House, is engaged to be 

married to Captain G. Madan, who is the son of 

Mr. Falconer Madan, M.A., F.S.A., late Bodleian 

Librarian at Oxford and the author of many 
historical and other books 


Hall. The bridegroom is a prominent figure 
in City affairs, one of H.M. Lieutenants for 
the City af London, and a director of the 
Bank of England. The Cracroft-Amcotts, a 
well-known Lincolnshire family, represent the 
Amcotts-Ingilbys, extinct baronets of Kettle- 
thorpe. 
* * * 

|e will also be the scene of the 

wedding next Tuesday of Captain Arnold 
de Bunsen, Durham Light Infantry, and Miss 
Catherine Tennyson d’Eyncourt, who are 
being married from the bride’s home, Bayons 
Manor, whence her sister, Millicent, was mar- 
ried just before the war to Captain Sir Thomas 
Thompson of the 7th Hussars. Miss Tennyson- 
d’Eyncourt is the youngest daughter of the 
Metropolitan magistrate, a Lincolnshire land- 
owner, and head of a very old family whose 
father received the ancestral estates by gift 
from his elder brother. In pre-war days 
Mrs. Tennyson-d’Eyncourt entertained for 
her girls; in the June of six years ago she 
had one of the most successful of the season’s 
dances in Prince’s Gardens, but recently she 
has, of course, had other interests, and her 
eldest daughter worked as a masseuse at a war 
hospital. Captain de Bunsen is eldest son of 
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By 
Christopher. 


Mr. L. de Bunsen of Wilton Street, Grosvenor 
Place, and one of the family of whom per- 
haps the best known is Sir Maurice de Bunsen, 
Ambassador to Vienna when war broke out. 
* * * 

pNGthoueh Hamilton Palace is to go, and the 

famous mausoleum as well (for this will 
collapse if not demolished), the Duke and. 
Duchess of Hamilton will still have a seat in 
Lanarkshire, Dungavel House, where they are 
at present making a long stay. Dungavel used 
to be a shooting box, called Grouse Lodge, 
but has been transformed by the addition of 
wings and the erection of a tower into an 
imposing mansion; moreover, it is among 
hills, with good shooting, and infinitely prefer- 
able as a residence to Hamilton Palace, their 
huge and somewhat comfortless place in 
Lanarkshire. The duke and duchess have 
also a pleasant Wiltshire abode, though they 
are little there. 


* * if . * 

N r. and Mrs. Saxton Noble are delighted 

with the engagement of their pretty 
elder daughter, Marjorie. to Captain G. 
Madan, son of Mr. F. Madan, late librarian 
at the Bodleian, Oxford. A famous London 
hostess, Mrs. Noble entertains handsomely at 
Kent House, once the residence of Louisa 
Lady Ashburton, and when she has a dance or 
musical party the house is usually bright with 
masses of flowers from Wretham Hall, Nor- 
folk. Before buying .Kent House, a remark- 
ably handsome place full of art treasures and 
with a beautiful ballroom, Mr. and Mrs. 
Saxton Noble lived in Eaton Place. Mr. 
Noble is a son of the late Sir Andrew Noble 
of the Elswick works,.and brother of the 
present baronet. 


F, A, Swaine 
MISS MOYRA. PONSONBY 


Miss Moyra Ponsonby is the daughter of Mrs. 


Ronald Brooke by her first husband. Colonel 

Ronald Brooke, D.8.O., 11th Hussars, commanded 

the 12th Reserve Regiment of Cavalry (llth and 
13th Hussars) during the war 
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SPOONS & - FORKS 
OF HIGHEST QUALITY 


HE Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company’s Spoons and Forks 
are of highest quality, while 

the prices charged are invariably 
lower than those ‘charged for Spoons 
and Forks of less merit elsewhere. 


A Catalogue of Spoons and Forks 
will be sent post free on application, 


ee WARNING -------— 


| The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company | 
; have no branch establishments in Regent St, | 
: Oxford St., or elsewhere—in London—only | 
: one address, 112, Regent St., London, W. 1. H 
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As with men, so 
with watches, in the 
long run you judge 
by performance, and 
not by appearance. 
It is the faithful, 
life-long service— 
the marvellous accu- 
racy of timekeeping 
— that makes the 
Waltham the most 
famous of the 
world’s watches. 


Of all reliable Watch- 
makers and Jewellers. 


Illustrated Literature Free. 
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(Dept. 6) 125, High olborns 
London, W.C. 
(Strictly Wholesale. ) 


aS 


ZA Sa 


=) 


= 


SSS> 


—— — 
DODD Daa T DE a EEE EEE 


<s 
Wersers 


SSS: 


SSS 


SLTELE LLL? 


= 


RECESS 


ae 
4 


THE TATLER 


PRINCESSE DE BOURBON AND THE 
DUCHESSE DE VALLAMBROSA 


THE END OF THE SEASON IN PARIS 


MADAME 
RODOCANACHI 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


BARONESS HENRI DE ROTHSCHILD 
AND MADAME HART 


The Paris season is now over, and everyone is now leaving for the coast or the country. Amongst those who were at the last 
of the race meetings in and round Paris were the well-known people seen above 


incident which occurred once when she was playing 
Lady Babbie in The Little Minister out in South 
Africa. 
sitting on the well in the play,’ says Miss Bateman, “I saw 


MI: JESSIE BATEMAN tells a story concerning an 


them all disappear into it. As it was only a property affair © 
they fortunately couldn’t fall very far, but all that could be 


seen of them was their feet sticking 
up in the air. Needless to: say the 
audience rocked with laughter, but I 
was very upset about it because it 
spoiled my serious-scene. It after- 
wards transpired that it was not 
altogether an accident, for as it hap- 
pened to be our last night the actors 
had decided to have a little joke all 
on their own. Iam afraid, however, 
that as I was very ambitious »and 
anxious to make a good impression, I 
didn’t appreciate the funny side of it.” 
* * * 
After years of patient strap-hanging 
he had ceased to complain, and 
had resigned himself to the inevitable, 
and did not expect a seat in exchange 
for his fare as he journeyed home by 
Tube from the City, and now. he was 
' getting old. However, one evening he 
felt bound mildly to expostulate with 
the individual who was sitting in the 
seat below the strap to which he was 
pathetically clinging. “Excuse me, 
sir,” he said in a gentle voice, “ but 
would you be so kind as to move your 
portmanteau from the gangway; I can 
scarcely find room to stand.” ‘‘ Move 
my portmanteau ?”’ said the other with 
a gasp, ‘“‘ What on earth do you mean, 
sir? Those are my feet.” “Is that 
so?” was the reply. “Then perhaps 
you would be kind enough to pile 
them one above the other.” 


“One night when the three Elders are . 


MISS DOROTHY GISH 


Miss Dorothy Gish, who is such a familiar and 

popular personality with patrons of the film play, 

is one of the best and also one of the youngest 

stars of the Paramount Players. She is here seen as 

she appears in ‘‘ Peppy Polly,” a recent Paramount 
production 


Walking into a publican’s house one morning a policeman 
informed him that it Would be necessary to hold an " 
inquest at his (the publican’s) house that afternoon. Now the 
landlord had a very rooted objection to anything of this nature. 
“Oh, I can’t be troubled with- inquests in my house,” he said 
at once. “Here, what’ll you have to drink ?”’ The policeman 
said he would have a drop of whisky, which he did. After he 
had consumed two Scotches and a 
cigar, the constable thought he could 
in all probability get the inquest held 
somewhere else, and the landlord 
rubbed his hands delightedly. As 
the man in blue was leaving the pre- 
mises the other man said, “ By the 
way, who are they going to hold the 
inquest on?” ‘No one as I knows 
of now,” was the reply, “but it ’ud 
been me if I hadn’t had these ’ere 
drinks and smokes.” 
* % * 

A well-known society lady tells a 

story of an ignorant Yorkshire- 
man who came up to London to see 
the British Museum. Unfortunately 
the Yorkshireman: chose a close day 
for his visit, and when he presented 
himself at the gate the policeman 
waved him away. ‘‘ But I must come 
in,” said the Yorkshireman ; “ I’ve got 
a holiday on purpose.’”’ ‘‘ No matter,” 
said the policeman, “this is a close 
day, and the Museum is shut.” ‘‘ But 
ain’t this public property?” asked 
the other. ‘Yes,’ admitted the 
policeman, “but,” he went on con- 
fidentially, “ one of the mummies died 
on Tuesday, and surely you don't 
begrudge us one day to bury him 
in?” ‘Oh, I see,” said the York- 
shireman in a hushed voice, “In ! 
that case I won’t intrude,’ and he 
walked away quite contentedly. 


MICHELIN 


Ask your dealer regarding their quality. 


THB TATLER 


PRINCE ALBERT 


Prince Albert, who is Their Majesties’ second son, performed the opening 
ceremony at Charlton Park, Kent, on July 26, of the féte in aid of the funds of 
the Comrades of the Great War. Prince Albert, when he was in the Navy, was 
present at the Battle of Jutland, but afterwards went to the R.A.F., in which he 


is a captain 


Some of Them. 
ERE'’S August Bank Holiday come and gone, and still there is 
H not much dust being raised by the anxiously-awaited post- 
war car which was generally expected to materialise in time 
to take the family to the seaside, or at least to point its 
bonnet northwards in the direction of Bonnie Scotland and the 
Twelfth. And now with all these railway troubles about—fancy the 
wicked men daring to strike on little Eric’s very own, line !—the cars 
will be wanted more than ever, and anxious persons are once more 
trying to get together a there-when-it’s-wanted store of petrol. If, 
as I say, the gallant post-war is not yet on the road in numbers, there 
is, at any rate, a pretty good earnest that some of them will soon 
be there. The new Victory Arrol-Johnston is deservedly attracting 
a lot of attention in the Bond Street showrooms of Leverett, Thorpe 
and Kearton, but itis no use your breathing on the windows, for as 
one might expect, the whole output of the Dumfries factory is sold 
for months and months ahead. Still, it’s very nice to cock an eye 
at this elegant car. She is certainly a good-looker with her simple 
lines, slate colour, and nickel detail finish. I’m also bound to say 
that I admire immensely the comprehensive weather-proofing of the 
springs with flexible covers both front and rear.  Pullinger and 
Brown are much to be congratulated on this job. Harriet hada 
chance yet to get up to Austin’s in Oxford Street to see the famous 
**20’’ which has now arrived, but a pal of mine met one of these 
cars on the road the other day and expressed himself as being much 
impressed with its running. No doubt they will soon be coming 
through in large batches. There are quite a lot of 
Crossleys out and about already in the hands of private 
owners—a very nice-looking job too (though a good many 
people regret that the neat little Shelsley model 15-h.p. 
is not being still made), and I understand can show aclean 
pair of back tyres to most things of its powers. Another 
interesting car-I saw recently was the new Fiat—quite 
a little fellow but wonderfully natty, and seemed to have 
plenty of life. The radiator and bonnet shapes quite 
depart from accepted Fiat practice, and the whole bears 
traces of American influence. And quite right, too. 
* * * 
C.A.V. 
if notice that C. A. Vandervell and Co. have issued 
£300,000 debentures, and I should imagine they 
would get that little lot subscribed by first post the day 
after the prospectus came out. The way this business 
has grown is perfectly amazing, and its still increasing 
prosperity augurs well for the future. It’s quite time we 
made ourselves completely independent of all other 
countries for magnetos, dynamos, starters, and so forth. 
But it shows how the war put one out of touch with 
things when I say that I never knew C.A.V.’s had a works 
down at Brighton. That strikes me as being an eminently 
sensible place to have your magneto branch, yet in spite 
of its manifest attractions, Arthur Goodwin, they tell me, 
still sticks by Acton. 
* * * 
Next, Please. 
Beazet is getting along very nicely, thank you.. And 
what volumes it speaks when genuine noble lords 
start writing to ‘‘ The Thunderer’’ about the motor fuel 
they are using and the wonderful results they are getting. 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


One member of the Upper House objects to benzol because he 
found it gave the occupants of the limousine a headache. That, 
I should say, was accidental ; but in any case, I’ve known petrol 
do just the same thing. 

* * * 


Another Prize. 
Ms ayche Daily Express ’’ has done wisely and well in giving a 
prize of £10,000 to encourage the development of 
imperial aviation. An eminently sound scheme and one that 
has already bucked the aeroplone trade a good deal. They can 
do with plenty of encouragement these days. But why are 
machines produced in late-enemy countries not eligible? Are we 
afraid of getting beaten by German civil machines? I would think 
it would be quite safe to let the Huns have a cut at the prize, and 
it would be a good chance to show them that we mean still to 
remain top-dog in the air. 
* * * 
Air Fires. 
Ss omerng will have to be done in regard to fire on aero- 
planes. Hardly a week passes without a catastrophe of this 
kind, such as accounted for the end of a postal Handley-Page 
and the four R.A.F. officers who formed its crew. It is difficult, 
indeed, to believe that fire is unavoidable. The public's argument, 
that fire does not occur on motor cars, may not embrace all the 
circumstances connected with the aeroplane, but it is sound 
enough in its way, and all the stunts in the world won't restore its 
confidence so long as these holocausts continue to occur. Just 
lately, it seems to me, we are losing more fliers from mishap than, 
proportionately, we did during the war, leaving aside casualties caused 
by air fighting and the early flights of new-fledged ‘‘ Huns.’’ This is 
a very bad advertisement for aviation. 
* * * 
Good Advice. 
well-known, justly respected, and honest motor dealer gave the 
following tip to a pal of mine who happens to be one of his 
oldest and best customers, and had looked in to inquire about a rather 
bigger car than he owns at present. ‘‘If you've got anything that can 
be compelled or coaxed into running for as long as ten miles at a time, 
stick to it and make it see you through the season somehow. If you 
haven't got anything at all in the way of acar or a motor-bike, and 
you've got to get about, save up your pennies and hire a decent outfit 
for a week-end. Unless you’ve got John Bradburys to burn, don’t 
buy a second-hander.”’ 


ot 


X very interesting little magazine is ‘‘ The Onlooker,’’ published by 

Messrs. F. W. Berwick and’Co., Ltd., of Park Royal, N.W. 
(the manufacturers of the Sizaire-Berwick car), the first number of 
which appeared in July, and is intended primarily for circulation 
among the staff. The July issue opens with an introduction by the 
editor, while other pages are devoted to sport, club announcements, 
a short story, sayings and doings of interest generally, and there are 
also some clever little sketches. The magazine is to be published 
monthly. 


MR. AND MRS. OWEN NARES AND THEIR CHILDREN 


The above snapshot of the well-known actors and their children in their motor was 
recently taken in the Park. Mr. Owen Nares has scored one of the biggest successes of 
his career as the hero in ‘‘ The Cinderella Man,” the charming play at the Queen's Theatre 
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Chart of Recommendations for 


MOTOR CARS 
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A HAPPY MEDIUM 


POSSESSING all the advantages of a handy and 
economical light car, with the power, pep, and 
hill-climbing abilities of a heavy, high-powered model. 


The Humber ‘Car wasn’t designed or built in a 
day! It is the perfected result of many years’ ex- 
perience put into practice by highly skilled workmen. 


The demand for Humber Cars at present exceeds 
the output. We are not surprised—nor will you be 
when you own one, 


SVE! 
BULLT BY A BRANCA OF 
 VICKERS, LIMITED: 


HUMBER LIMITED 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LIMITED, 


z. HeEAD OFFICE AND WoRKS - - - cate Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED, 
ONDON Showrooms - 32, Hotsporn VrApuct, E.C.1, 
AND ride Rese EAN oekas GANT oUaE Rp., Kirsurn,N.W.6. | ADDERLEY PARK, BIRMINGHAM. 


SouTHAMPTON AND District: 25/27, LONDON Rp., SOUTHAMPTON. 
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OF FASHION 


By M. &. Brooke. 
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The Thrall of Dress. 

VERY one of us, man as well as 
woman, is under the thrall of 
dress. The higher the standing 
of the civilised individual the more 

often have the garments to be changed. 
In pre-war days. more than one monarch 
was likened to the ‘lightning change 
artist ’’ of the music-hall stage on account 
of the different uniforms he had to don 
for the various functions which followed 
one on another in quick succession. The 
average woman with the usual amount 
of social engagements to her credit 
changes her costume at least four or 
five times during the twenty-four hours. 
The doffing and donning of the clothes 
occupies a considerable amount of 
time. 
* * * 

Social Position Manifest. 

reat benefit is derived by change 

of raiment; it helps the vitality 

as well as the mentality, for there is 
no use trying to shut our eyes to the 
fact that monotony in dress narrows 
the outlook on life in general. During the 
war the authorities encouraged women to 
discard uniform when off duty, which was 
unconsciously 
due to the fact 
that they rea- 
lised this. Fur- 
thermore, our 
social positions 
are made mani- 
fest by our 
clothes, which 
in addition are 
our body- 
guards, and 
keep us 
warm in 
summer as 
well as in 
winter. 


From Harrods 
comes this 
graceful 
rest-gown, 
fashioned of 
satin. Sim- 
blicity is its 
characteristic 
feature 


Autumn Fashions. 

A\lthough the ateliers of the notable 
creators of modes in Paris and 

London are apparently forsaken, behind 

the scenes fashions are being prepared 

for the autumn. It is agreed that the 


i 


oe ee 


work is RA 
done by > ey 
this “little a | oo 


dancing 
belt; it gives support- without compres- 
sion. Sketched at Harrods 


present conceit of cutting the neck of 
afternoon dresses so low that they almost 
look like evening gowns must be aban- 
doned. In fact, the pendulum has swung 
round to the other extreme, and very high 
collars are being added at the back, while 
in front they are allowed to fall away to 
reveal the throat. A point that is under 
discussion is whether women will accept 
the broad shoulder silhouette in conjunc- 
tion with wide hips, the lower portion of 
the skirt tapering towards the ankles. 
The result is decidedly attractive, although, 
of course, it will be some time before the 
majority will be accustomed to it. The 
draperies over the hips are edged. with 
frills. No one has dared to suggest that 
the size of the waist be reduced. 
* * * 

The Egg Skirt. 

he general opinion is that the skirt will 

remain at its present length, but that 

the hems will be deeper, and that it will be 
no uncommon occurrence to see them of a 
contrasting material or colour. The egg 
skirt, the tunic, the side-trimmed, and the 
banded are all receiving consideration. 
Decidedly alluring is a black satin model 
in which the egg effect is introduced. The 
moyen - age corsage extends below the 
hips; the under-arm seams are slit up and 
slashed with ribbon. The slit is arrested 
at the knees and the material united. It 
is only the tall and graceful woman who 
must attempt to wear a creation of this 
persuasion. 


192 


The Fringed Tunic. 
Admittedly not a novelty, nevertheless 
the fringed tunic will appear on day 
and evening dresses this autumn. Some 
of the couturiéres have faith in chenille 
fringe as well as in lacet. These have 
been seldom seen during the last five years. 
Lace tunics are being revived, especially 
on satin frocks. Some are pointed at the 
front and back, and are surmounted with 
an old-world pointed handkerchief fichu 
fastened with a bunch of feathers. The 
apron tunic is also expressed in lace, 
outlined with narrow ruches of taffeta. 
* * * 
Chinese Rat. 
‘The smart -mondaine seldom pauses 
to consider that her serviceable 
and smart coats of musquash have 
been provided by the rat. It will 
therefore come as a surprise, and it 
may be a shock to her feelings, to 
learn that the life of the Chinese rat 
is now sacrificed for its skin, which is 
being converted into coats for motor- 
ing. Astrachan is coming into favour 
again, and is trimmed with skunk and 
black fox. Broadtail will naturally be the 
prerogative of those who have not to con- 
sider pounds, shillings, and pence 
too closely. 


(Continued 
on p. ii) 


Satin is the mode 
of the moment; this 
lovely rest-gown 
is made of apricot 
x % satin artistically 
R— draped with lace. 
Sketched at Har-_ 
rods. (See p. ii) 
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—and the “ Decca ” 


You mustn’t leave the “‘ Decca” behind. It’s great to 
be able to have a song, or an orchestral or humorous 
selection, just when you feel inclined. No worry 
about time, place, or tickets. No trouble—carried 
as easily as a handbag. Full tone, clear reproduction. 


DECCA 


LLL LLL} 


A Dream 


_ 


fe) E | O Z. [ 
2 Ff rena, THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 
Ly Ol, a TK ayn GRCC In Leather Cloth Compressed Fibre | Solid Cowhide 


£7 15s. Od. £8 15s. Od. £12 12s. Od. 
Of Music Dealers, Stores, &c. ‘‘ Decca” Book, “ Back to Civilian 


Life” (coloured illustrations) sent on request to manufacturers : 
DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship Street, London, EC. 2 


(Proprietors: Barnett Samuel & Sons, Ltd.) 
Wholesale only. 


A MYSTIC Eastern charm, entirely its own, 
makes Wana-Ranee a lasting delight to the 
most fastidious. 

Wonderfully refreshing, it is prepared in every 
form necessary for the perfectly harmonious toilet 
which distinguishes the woman of taste. 

Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6, and 52/6 per bottle ; 
Hair Lotion, 7/9 ; Toilet Water, 7/-; Face Powder, 94d. and 1/4; 
Dental Cream, 1/4; Soap, 104d. and 1/9 per tablet; Cachous, 64d. ; 
Sachets, 74d. ; Toilet Cream, 1/3; Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; 


Shampoo Powders, 3d. each; Powder Leaf Books, 74d. ; 
Brilliantine, 2/-. 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers. 


J--GROSSNH TE -&- SON :-L1Tp 


Distillers of Perfumes and Fine Soap Makers, 


NEWGATE STREET, LONDON. 


LLU 


play 
immediately 
opened. 


.. _£* Gorringes 


ADVANCE MODELS 
IN 


REST GOWNS 


RS this department we have 
a splendid selection of 
graceful Rest Gowns for the 
Early Autumn. 

The one illustrated is 


Sy merely a typical example. 


N. 1028. Charming Model in Black 
Georgette, veiled white Crépe de 
Chine, becomingly draped, forming 
wing sleeves, finished tassels and 
silk fringe at foot, front of bodice 
trimmed oxydised insertion with 
fold of Ivory Georgette at neck. 


Price 113 Gns. 


Our Illustrated Rest Gown 

Catalogue, containing many 

other designs, will be sent 
on request. 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, Ltd., 
Buckingham Palace Rd., London, $.W.1 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 
says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls will amply 
salisfy even the 
most |, fastidious 
tasle. 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 


Gold Mountings. 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The“ Bystander” 


says :— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
gencral appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
lo choose belween 
the two pieces,” 


Sesse! Clasp with 
Sesse! Emerald— 
Sapphire or [Xuby 
centre, 


with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, ros 
£2:2:0 £4:4:0 £2:2:0 


From 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 @ 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


The Vogue for Racoon, 
Xx very serviceable fur is racoon, but its 
beauty is to a certain extent depen- 
dent on the working of the skins. A hand- 
some coat of this pelt costs anything from 
£150 to £250. Kitt fox, which bears a 
slight resemblance to silver fox, is being 
applauded; it is never seen to greater 
advantage than in alliance with moleskin. 
In this connection it is interesting to 
remember that coney is now dyed mole 
colour, and that it frequently divides 
honours with seal coney in the more 
elaborate coats. Everyone who can afford 
sable will indulge in a stole and muff of 
this lovely fur. 
* % * 
Alliance of Ermine and Musquash. 
urriers do not consider that it lowers 
the prestige of ermine to use it in 
conjunction with seal musquash. In the 
smartest of stoles alternate stripes of these 
furs are en évidence. Ermine scarves 
about a yard wide and two yards long are 
decorated with tails, but whose tails it is 
impossible to say—they are ever so much 
bigger than the little ermine ever carried. / 
There are some authorities who believe Wf 
that “fisher” will enjoy a period of / 
prosperity ; they seem to overlook the 
fact that its weight has ever militated ( 
against its success. Not this season, but 
some time during the next decade, this 
defect may be overcome, and if so, skunk 
will have to look to its laurels. 
* * * 
Smart Weatherproofs. 
Los before the trees welcome the 
autumn with their bright-coloured 
dresses, even before the suggestion of frost 
in the air reminds the leaders of fashion 
that a winter weatherproof is an indispens- 
able possession, do the Zambrenes—the 
perfect weatherproofs—make their début. 
They represent the last syllable in the story 
of fashion, and those who are responsible 
for the smart garbing of the true Parisiennes 
come to London to seek these weather- 
proofs, Pictured on this page is a smart 
model expressed in Joffre blue trimmed 
with mole. Not only will it fulfil the mis- 
sion of a weatherproof, but it makes an 
ideal travelling coat. The colour schemes 
are extremely satisfactory; they are ultra 
refined and smart. The cape and the cape 
coat are likewise represented in the Zam- 
brene series, the cut of which places them 
oo a plane apart. 
* * * 
The Wide Shoulders. 
[2 order to be in the van of fashion many 
of the models emphasise the shoulders 
and hips, panels of frills being introduced 
in many original ways. It must not be 
imagined for a moment that the simple . 
Zambrene is neglected, as it is seen in many 
attractive guises that will appeal to the 
woman who spends the day with the guns 
or tramping over the moors. Again, there 
are the mackintoshes sponsored by this 
firm, as well as headgear trimmed with 
breast plumage and other materials on 
which the inclemencies of the weather have 
no deleterious effect. 
* * * 
The Corset of To-morrow. 
A clever woman knows that it is not only 
a satisfaction but a duty to look as 
well as possible. She realises that it is 
impossible for her to accomplish this unless 
she be well corseted. It is to Harrods, 
Brompton Road, S.W., that she confides 
her difficulties in this respect. To-day the 


thing is line and proportion, and the desire 
of one and all is that their figures may 
present an uncorseted appearance. The 
satin radium corsets are perfect in every 
detail; they give the correct amount of 
support where it is needed without any 
attempt at compression. Pictured on 
page 192 is a dancing belt, as it is some- 
times called, which may be surmounted with 
a double net soutien gorge which merges 
into nothing at the 
back; the price of 
the latter acces- 
sory is 15s. 6d. 


/ 
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A SMART 
ZAMBRENE 
WEATHER- 
PROOF 
Of Joffre blue re- 
lieved with mole 


Simple Rest Gowns. 
veryone when visiting the curset de- 
partment must make a point of seeing 
the rest gowns. There are adorable 
wool-back satin gowns for 49s. 6d., as well 
as sleeping coats in soie de laine for 
35s. 9d. The model tea-gown sketched 
on page 192 is of an elusive shade of 
apricot satin draped with lace, and satin 
is employed for the other model pictured, 


ii 


£ 


Headgear for the Holidays. 
Probably there are few greater autho- 
rities on the matter of headgear for 
the sports enthusiast than Robert Heath, 
37 and 39, Knightsbridge, S.W. The 
new pull-on cap is perfectly delightful ; 
one side is black waterproof velvet, and 
the other shot waterproof silk. It is pro- 
vided with ribbons, so that the cap can 
be adjusted to any head-fitting, and the 
- > price of it is 55s. 6d. Ultra smart, 
too, are the tam-o’-shanters of 
waterproof velvet. Attention must 
be drawn to the featherweight felts 
that still retain their name of Sans 
Souci. The brim is flexible, so 
hat it can be adjusted to any shape 
io suit the wearer; it is particularly 
smart for riding, and of it one may 
become the possessor for 27s. 6d. 
Smart velour hats are £4 4s., and 
large ones £5 5s. It is superfluous. 
to dwell on the superior quality of 
same, as, of course, it is a case of 
good wine requiring no bush. 
* = * 
For the Holidays, 
ow that the Peace celebrations are 
over the equipment for the holi- 
days is a matter of the utmost importance. 
A visit to H.C. Russell’s is to be commended 
in this connection, as it is really wonderful 
the moderate prices which prevail in these: 
salons, especially when the quality of the 
goods is taken into consideration. Atten- 
tion must in the first instance be drawn 
to the trunks; they are stocked in all the 
sizes that are necessary, and are light and 
endowed with attributes that render their 
life well-nigh unending. Again, there are 
a limited number of pretty cotton frocks for 
23s. 6d., while those who are looking for- 
ward to the autumn will do well to con- 
sider those of serge and other kindred 
materials, which are, of course, rather 
more expensive. For wearing with jumpers 
this firm has introduced a woven elastic 
supporter, with strong coutil back, for 
10s. 6d. It obviates that unbecoming 
“dragged ” effect that many of the jumpers | 
suggest. Tricot net bust bodices suitable 
for evening wear are 3s, 114d., and useful 
brassiéres of strong thread lace, with long- 
cloth under the arms, are 5s. 114d. 
* * * 
The Art and Science of Beauty, 
][)ceply ingrained in the heart of every 
woman is the desire to be beautiful, 
nevertheless she will often unconsciously 
overlook the stepping-stones that will 
achieve this end. There are many who 
for various reasons are unable to visit the 
salons of Mrs. Pomeroy, 29, Old Bond 
Street, W., but that does not mean that 
they may not profit by her advice and the 
use of her preparations. The Pomeroy 
Skin Food is a perfectly designed and effec- 
tive emollient for cleansing, softening, 
and protecting the skin. When it is used 
according to instruction it is of material 
assistance in eradicating lines and wrinkles 
on the face and neck, supplementing the 
remedial effects of massage in a service- 
able fashion. Such an emollient naturally’ 
has a wide sphere of usefulness. Another 
product of Mrs, Pomeroy is the Day Cream ;. 
it is a vanishing cream which may be: 
applied at any time without leaving any 
sign of its application. The Complexion 
Purifier tells its object, the removal of 
freckles and tan, in its name. These are 
merely a few of the specifics for which this 
specialist is responsible, 
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Ciiw Peas 
ARE NOT GENUINE PEARLS. 


But they are gE Semaine 
who own real 
as those 


worn by ladies 
pearls, as well 
who do not. 


Miss José Collins, 
the Etoile of Daly’s 
Theatre, says: 


Ciro pearls are now 
so much in vogue 
that if you wear 
real pearls people 
think you are wear- 
ing Ciro’s. There- 
fore, why spend 
fabulous sums on 
real pearls? 


“1 really must write 
and say that I think the 
Ciro Pearl the most 
wonderful Pearl I have 
ever seen. I often wore 
your string, and no one 
ever detected it from 
my real one.” 


S 4 


This is a photographic reproduction 

of a Ciro Pearl Necklet, which will 

deceive experts. Price £1.1.0 
Solid Gold Clasp, 2/6 extra. 


cecccscsssesserQ YR UNIQUE OFFER. csesecesessese 


YOU MAY HAVE CIRO PEARLS ON APPROBATION FOR ONE WEEK, 
We will send you a necklet, a ring, or any jewel with Ciro Pearls, on receipt of 
£1.1.0. Put it beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if it 
is not equal to the genuine, or superior to the other artificial pearls, return it 
to us, and we will refund your money. Our provincial customers may send 
their orders by the post, and will receive the same attention as if they called 
upon us personally. 

OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET No. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 


eee Re RARE HEHE EH EHEHEESEHEHHEHEHEEEEHHHHESESHESEEETHSE HESS 


OUR ONLY ADDRESS IS 39, OLD BOND STREET, W. 1. 


(JUST OFF PICCADILLY.) (ist FLOOR ONLY.) 
(Tele.: Gerr. 3077.) 
CIRO PEARLS LTD. (Dept. 8). 


eee eee ee Ts 
weeecesesesese:® 


We have no Shop. 


The House for Value. . 


BOOTS and SHOES 
for the Holidays. 


H.B.9. 
White Buckskin 
High-legged Boots, 
straight Cap and circular Golosh, 
daintily brogued, smart semi-Cuban 


heel. Worth 63/- 35/9 


Pontings Special Price 


<} \ ae 
Ye, 
sai M.2. SS 
: Dainty Promenade 


: Shoe, in Grey Velvet 
: with Oxydised Buckle, High Louis 


rede Special Price 55/- 


Going 
_ Away ? 


Write for 

Illustrated 

Booklet of 
Bargains for 
the Holidays 
sent 


Post Free. 


me M.3. 
a Black Crocodile 


_M.1, 
Beautiful Shoe, in Calf Shoe, _ with 


Grey Velvet, daintily en- : 
broidered with ‘Steel hesae: Black Enamel Buckle, Louis 


Louis XVth Heel, also in Black XVth Heel. 
ouis th Hee Special Price 55/- 45/- 


with Jet Beads. Special Price 
a 
PONTINGS, KENSINGTON HIGH_ST.. LONDON, W.§8. 
_ ee) esse oOoOooeleOooeeeo” 
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Barley Water 


as a Summer Drink 


is deservedly popular but is often 

badly prepared. It should be 

made from Robinson’s ‘Patent’ Barley 
according to the following: 


Recipe by a Famous Chef (Mr. H. HAMMOND, M.C.A., Chef de 
Cuisine, Thatched House Club)—Put the outside peel of two 
lemons into two quarts of water, add eight lumps of 
sugar and boil for ten minutes. To this add two dessert- 
spoonfuls of Robinson’s ‘‘ Patent’? Barley, previously 
mixed to a smooth paste with a little cold water. 
Continue to boil for five minutes and allow to cool. 
When cold strain off through fine muslin and add ice 
and lemon juice to taste. 


KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., LTD., LONDON, E. 1. 


Ae 


Model “ COILA.” 


AX exclusive suit by 
Thresher’s which can 
be produced in Gabardine, 
various colourings, for 
smart everyday wear. 
From 18 Guineas. 
The sketch is one of a series of 


12 models by M. WITTE, cut and 
tailored at 5, Conduit Street. 


THRESHER'S 


5, Conduit Street, 
Regent St., W. 


London. 


Indian and Tropical Outfits.—tadies going to India, 
China, British East Africa, or other tropical countries can obtain full 
particulars as to Clothing and Equipment suitable for the climate. 


Sun Hats, Umbrellas, Mosquito Nets, Drill Riding Habits, Gauze Under- 
wear, Light Washing Frocks. 


THE TATLER 


PICTURES 


figure, even those which might not be considered the absolutely finished article. 
The thoroughbred weight-carrying hunter, as we most of us know, has always 
commanded his own figure, for if you want substance and safety plus manners, 
you have to pay for it, and at the present moment this class of horse is very 
nearly worth his weight in Bradburys. The prices fetched by medium-weight 
hunters is, however, encouraging, and tells us plainly that there is a remunera- 
tive trade to be done. Where polo ponies are concerned, I do not suppose that 
anything that has recently gone under the hammer at the nice figures we have 
seen would have been in pre-war times 
considered absolutely top tournament 
form. For that class, as is on record, 
any fancy price has been paid in the 
past. But my point about the matter is 
this, that there is obviously a boom in 
the trade—and not only for this class but 
for racing stock also. Italy and India are 
two markets which are open, and there is 
America, and possibly later on France 
and Belgium, again, to say nothing of 
certain prospects in Sweden. 
* * * 

f course I need not tell you, for you 
have no doubt made as careful a 

study of the high authorities as I have, 
that a man who would deal successfully 
in horses must be born, not made. 
Mr. Jorrocks was one of those men who 
had the art of posing as not being what 
he called a figurante. Then there was 
Good-hearted Green, Facey Romford’s 
friend, who used to keep a bunch of half- 
crowns in his pocket and let them drop 
one by one as he was doing a deal; and 
there was Billie Pringle’s friend, Major 
Yammerton, “‘ thirty-five years master of 
har’yers without a subscription,’’ and 
also Sir Moses .dainchance, perhaps the 
greatest artist of them all—bar my 
friend, ‘‘ Ananias’’ Smith, who I shall 
always consider as being in a class by 
himself. Perhaps none of us can ever 
hope to attain to such high eminence 
as these persons, but if you catch my 
idea there is—there must be—a chance 
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IN THE FIRE—continued. 


for anyone with a dim religious voice and an eye like a hawk. 


I have known 


horse-dealers who looked quite lonely without a clerical collar and that step- 
collared waistcoat which is the general wear of the Cloth, and who had a sort 
of ‘I’m not here for long and shall soon be snatched up to Heaven'’ aura 
all round them ; and I’ve known that confidential kind—‘' Gentleman ’’ Hayes 
was one—who would sell you a horse before you'd even said. you wanted to 


buy one. 


But, as I say, even though none of us may be able to rise to the 


heights of these great geniuses, there seems to be a fortune waiting for some 


PRINCE ALBERT REOPENS THE PRINCESS’ THEATRE 


On July 23 H.R.H. Prince Albert reopened the Princess’ Theatre at Crayford, 
and in the above group, taken upon the occasion, are seen, left to right: 
H.R.H, Prince Albert, the Hon. Mrs. Douglas Vickers, Mr. Douglas Vickers, 

Sir Vincent Caillard, Commander S. A. Trevor Dawson, R.N. 


people in the minor fields of horse-dealing 
enterprise. 
* * * 

M:: Walter West, the famous producer 

of the Broadwest Films, Ltd., 
and the moving spirit in that movie and 
keep moving organisation, invited me to 
go down to Epsom the other day and see 
how it was done. I went because I am 
more or less personally interested in a 
thrilling steeplechasing: film which Mr. 
West is producing for Miss Violet Hopson, 
and which is called The Gentleman 
Rider. ¥ am far too modest and retir- 
ing to even hint at the identity of the 
genius who has written the yarn—but 
anyway authors don’t count a lot, do 
they ?—it’s the producer. I think Mr. 
West must be a hypnotist or. something 
uncanny like that, because, believe it or 
believe it not, he made a horse act. 
I’ve seen people like ‘‘ Ananias '’ Smith 
and others do extraordinary things with 
horses kept for racing purposes, but 
(luckily no doubt for ‘‘ Ananias’’ and Co.) 
they were never able to make horses talk. 
What dreadful witnesses they would be 
before the stewards! This horse had to 
say good-bye to his fair owner. It took 
Mr. West two hours to get him, but 
after a great deal of rehearsing the horse 
walked away from his owner with droop- 
ing head, looked round with a pitiful 
expression in his eyes, lowered his head 
again, and walked into his box. Absolute 
conjuring ! 


ONE OR TWO 


points are apt to be overlooked by the 
average individual in dealing with the all- 
important matter of Health. 


of palpitation and dizziness are attributed to heart trouble, 

whereas the stomach may be the primary cause, and Indiges- 
tion, arising from hyper-acidity, be the real source of disturb- 
ance. At the same time it must not be overlooked that neglect of 
such symptoms may eventually lead to heart trouble. Here again 
Uric Acid is often the initial and primary cause of the Indigestion ; 
therefore URODONAL, that most powerful of Uric Acid solvents, 
will attack the enemy in its every stronghold, by expelling it from 
the blood and tissues, thus restoring the digestive juices to their 
normal, and enabling the various organs of the body to perform the 
functions assigned to them by nature. 


Gt palpi are often mistaken for ailments. Acute attacks 


It is astonishing how many and varied are the ailments that 
are directly or indirectly attributable to Uric Acid. URODONAL 
expels this poison, and while removing unpleasant symptoms, 
also prevents their leading to more serious results and complications. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all 


Chemists and Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British 
Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W 1. 
Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS. 
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The Gloucestershire Regiment, 


Badge of any 
Regiment, post free, 
£2.2.0 each. 
Money returned in 
Jull if not approved. 


The United States Army. 


THE MILITARY WATCH 


Fine Quality Lever Movements. 
One-Piece Screw-in Silver Case. 


te ee ce te ce ee 


Transparent Unbreakable 
Front. 

No New Glasses or Protectors 
Required, 


SENGZzZZ 
Ge OE SS RE 


Charles Packers (o[td. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROO 


15.ct.GOLD & ENAMEL iP 
all £2.2.0 each. g 


FSS 
S=—_ c << A 
EFAS <PCLONtDOUCUS 
Et am 


The Royal Artillery. 
Also Collar Badge. 


710 & 78 REGENT STREET, LONDON,W. 


CHES 


Pee 


The Royal Navy. 
Also with R.N.R. and R.N.V. 
Illustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent free on request. 


Every pattern can be 
supplied from stock. 


The Worcestershire Regiment. 


WITH UNBREAKABLE FRONT. 
Luminous Hands and Dial. 


The Ideal Watch for all 
purposes, 


WHITE OR BLACK DIAL, 


£3 .15.0 
Post Free to Any Address. 
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Wik Gitex 
gently push 


back. the 
cuticle at 


the hase of 


In vigorous prose and dainty picture 
is told the tale of the charm of Britain 


the nails =) outside of cities by clever authors and 
ry artists. 
Have lovely, Are you at or humble 
Motorist ? : Pedestrian ? 
Shapely nails 
Cut I i oves your ee 
nals even the first time you use This 
. UseCutext t ve 
thecutlelegently. Thisissomuch new 


better than cutting the cuticle, Magazine 
because cutting only makes hard : 

cuticle growallthe more. Moisten 
the absorbent cotton you find In 
the Cutex package, wrap it about 
the orange stick and gently wipe 
off the cuticle— 
that’sall @Cutex 
costs only 2/- at 
any Chemists, 
Stores or Per- 
fumers. @ Cutex 
nail white and 
Cutex cuticle 
comfort are each 
2/- also. Post 
free 2/3 from 
HENRY C.QUELCH & CO. 
4& 5, Ludgate Square, 

London, E.C.4 
Sole Agents for tho 
Manufacturers, 

Northam Warren Co., 
Montreal and New York 


WHEN 
G. K. Chesterton was asked to write “The End of 
the Roman Road” he so delighted in his subject that 
he surpassed himself. 

LIKEWISE 
Harry Tate has never done anything finer on or off 
the stage than his “ How to Learn Motoring.” 

AND 
W. Heath Robinson’s “Some Serious Suggestions for 
Motor Manufacturers” will be talked of and laughed 
at again and again for many a day. 


‘ Of all Booksellers and Bookstalls everywhere, 
If any difficulty send 2/9 to the Publishers : 
G. Heath Robinson & J. Birch Ltd., 
27 Chancery Lane, W.C. 


What s Best for Baby 


is best for you. Christy's 
Cold Cream—the Old English 
Cold Cream, so wonderfully 
good and pure, is 
ideal for baby’s 
delicate skin. 


ELENTA 


THE BRITISH 
APERIENT WATER 


Is. Od. PER BOT TLE 


Sports Coats, Golf Jerseys, 
Jumpers, and all kinds of 
Outdoor Garments soiled by 
use or faded by exposure 
can be beautifully cleaned or 
dyed, Badly faded garments 
can be dyed to shades darker 
than the original, Send to 


COLD CREAM 


It's ideal for you too. A little 


24 
ti) 


any Pullar Branch or Agency. applied daily opens the clogged 

Return postage paid on orders fi SOLE PROPRIETORS ores, and enables the skin 

sent direct to . bi pOnea ne SES i x 

Ru which is like the leaves of 

y PULLARS, PERTH RO é HWEPPES plants, to breathe, giving youa 

i Cl d y a beautiful skin and complexion. 
ied eaners and Dyers 

ve My } Oe wb BD) Pure, fresh and fragrant, 


never goes rancid. 


84d. per tube. At all Chemists and 
Stores or direct from Curisty's, 
11, Old Swan Lane, London, E.C.4. 
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To be Married in October. 
N interesting wedding is announced 
yaN to take place in October, when 
the bride will be Miss Hersey 


Butler, the younger daughter of 
Sir Thomas and Lady Butler of Royal 


Court, Palace of Westminster, and the D.S.O., late of the 1st Battalion Queen's 
bridegroom Major Own, is to be married 
the Hon. Ivor M. to Miss Gwendolen 


Fiennes, M.C., of the 
Royal Field Artillery, 
and the second son of 
Lord and Lady Saye 
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Weddings and 
cs) 
=) Engagements. 


This Month. 
o-morrow (August 7) there is the 
wedding at Bearsted of Captain 
J. F. Whitacre Allen, M.C., the Buffs, 
and Miss Helen Bell, and also on the 
same day Mr. J. Reginald Russell, 


Lawson of Clare Park, 
Combe-in-Teignhead. 
Captain R. Y. Parker, 
59th Regiment, is 


Vandyk 


Swaine . . 

THE HON. MOIRA DE YARBURGH 224 Sele. marrying Miss Kath- MISS GOSLING 

BATESON * * leen Tristram at St. 
Announced for Margaret’s Church Whose marriage to Lieut.-Comman- 
Only child of Lord Deramore of D th th 14th. der A. G. Venables, R.N., is announced 
‘Heslington Hall, York, who is marry- September. ERs) Oat We ’ to take place from Pentrepant Hall, 
ing Mr. John R. R. Fullerton, 19th mong’ the mar- and on the 21st there Qswestry, at the parish church, 
Royal Hussars riages to take is the wedding of Selattyn, on August 14 


bassano 


MISS DORIS OLDFIELD 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Martin P. Oldfield of 15, Longridge 

Road, S.W., who is to marry Lieut.- 

Colonel Alex. J. Stewart, D.S.O., 9th 

Black Watch (T.F.), youngest son of 

Mr. and Mrs. David Stewart of Mon- 
tifieth, Forfarshire 


place in September is 


the one at the Ora- Crossman, D.S.O., 
tory, South Kensing- M.C., and Miss Ruth 
ton, on the 3rd, Gartside - Tippinge, 
between Mr. H. at St. Cuthbert’s, 
Hamilton Dalrymple Norham-on-Tweed. 
and Miss Nancie * * 
Thorne. On the 10th, Engagements. 


at Bromsgrove parish 
churcb, Captain 
H. E. Judge, R.A.F., 
is to be married to 
Miss Olivette Eadie, 


Hugo Hirst, chairman of the General 
the daughter of Mrs. Electric Company, whose marriage to ley, elder daughter 
Eadie of Rigby Hall, Captain L. C. Gamage, M.C., took place of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bromsgrove; and _ 4t St. George's catia eee ep Square, Baisley of Four Oaks 
another September op ay: House, Four Oaks, 


wedding will be that 

between Major Murray Graham of the 
3rd Black. Watch, of Murrayshall, only 
son of the late Colonel Murray Graham, 
R.A., and Mrs. Hanbury, the widow of 
Major E. R. Hanbury of the Leicester- 
shire Yeomanry, which will take place 
early in the month. 


MRS. L. C. GAMAGE 
Née Miss Muriel Hirst, daughter of Mr. 


Major F. L. Morley 


Teigceccueos have 
been announced 


between Captain J. 
Horgan - Gaul and 
Miss Kathleen Bais- 


Lafayette 


Warwickshire; Mr. 
N. R. Udal, Assistant - Director’ of 
Education, Sudan Government, youngest 
son of his Honour J. S. Udal, late 
Chief Justice of the Leeward Islands, and 
Miss Margaret Oliver, younger daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Roderic Oliver of 
Orlestone, Kent. 


MRS. H. HEMER 


Née Miss Dorothy F. Baugh, younger 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Edward 
Baugh of The Bungalow, St. Law- 
rence, |. of W., whose marriage to 
Lieutenant Henry Hemer, Cheshire 
Regiment, took place on August 4 


QUALITY 


Note the 3 A's 
on every box. 


THE HALL MARK 


imam 


FOR GENERATIONS PICCADILLY 


SUPREME. 


Note the 3 A's 
on every boz. 


HAS BEEN 


OF EXCELLENCE FOR 


DOLLOND 


“SANDOWN” POCKET PRISMATIC 


No. 657. x7 MAGNIFICATION, 
COMPLETE IN LEATHER CASE, 


£8 :8:0 


EVERYTHING APPERTAINING TO GOOD TASTE, 
ART OR PRODUCTION. THESE CIGARETTES 
WHICH EMANATE FROM THIS’ HISTORIC 
CENTRE WORTHILY UPHOLD THE BEST 
TRADITIONS OF A WORLD-FAMED NAME. 


The ‘‘SANDOWN” is the latest addition to the DOLLOND 
Series of Prismatic Binoculars, and is designed for the 
holiday-maker who does not want to be burdened with 
glasses of the heavy type the war has accustomed us to. 
In spite of the exceptionally low price it maintains the 
DOLLOND ideal of efficiency and has all the refinements of 
the more expensive models. 


THE FINEST VIRGINIA CIGARETTE PRODUCED. 


25 + I/D 
50 :.. /G 100... Z/= 


ALEXANDER BOGUSLAVSKY, Ltp., 
LONDON, W.1, 


For Catalogue and particulars of 7 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 
OFFER, write to— 


DOLLOND & Co., L?. Regd. Office: 44, Kirby Sree 


Hatton Garden, E.C.4. 
211, Oxford Street, W. 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E. C. 2. 
35, Ludgate Hill, E.C, 4. 61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 


2, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W. 5Gs12! 
Works: LONDON & MAIDENHEAD. 


55, PICCADILLY, 


RETAIL 


vi 
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An “Added” Charm to 
The COUNTRY HOUSE 


which solves the 


COAL 
PROBLEM 


By installing a simple machine in 
your Country House you can avoid 
the necessity for big coal bills. 


The “WILLETT AIR GAS SYSTEM” 


is perfectly Safe, gives NO Trouble, 
and is delightful for 


COOKING 


15 H.P. TWO-SEATER BELSIZE: CAR. READY FOR THE ROAD. £470 
CHASSIS ONLY £385. Electric Self-Starter on CarorChassis, Extra £30 


The ANY prefer the sociable, sporty 

LIGHTING two-seater to the family four- 
and ; seater car, and the new Belsize 
HEATING Belsize illustrated above has all the attractions 


66 99 which gain favour for its type with 
1 5 the additional advantage of being able 
to accommodate five passengers should 

occasion demand. 


Gas is generated from Motor Car 
Petrol in a small compact machine. 


Complete Installations from £80. 
Write for Free Illustrated Booklet. 


Mann [GERTON 


132, The Willett Building, Sloane Sq., 
London, S.W. 1. 


Works—NORWICH 


The roomy cosy body is built big 
enough for three, while the dicky seat 
—an unusually comfortable dicky seat 
—will carry two more. 


The mechanical details of the car are 
characteristically Belsize—no firmer 
guarantee of design and workmanship 
could be made. 


A new car with twenty years’ ex- 
perience behind it—make Belsize your 
choice for the peace days. 


Write for the Home Roads 
Book and the Pleasure Car 
List. Free on request. 


BELSIZE MOTORS, LTD., CLAYTON, MANCHESTER. 
London: The Belsize London Agency, Ltd,, 2-3, Duke Street, St. James's. 


NTT 


Wnt f 


Smiths: 4 Jet Se 


the most economical Carburetter 
in the world, and assures to users 
more mileage with less petrol, 

It is a fact that Smith's Four-Jet 
Carburetter has reduced petro! con- 
sumption by from 30 to 40 per cent., 
and under the severest R,A.C. tests 
has accomplished 36 miles to the 
gallon on a 15°6 standard Crossley 
Car carrying four passengers (total 
weight 314 cwts.). 

Besides being economical, Smith's 


; 
ella Shirt 


| V ) 
y (.<egd. Trade Mark). 


For Practical Value—Healthful, Durable, 
Non-irritant and Unshrinkable. 
Standard Weight, 13/6 Medium Weicht, 14/6 Heavy Weight, 16/6 


Four-Jet Carburetter holds the 
record for great power, rapidity in 
acceleration, extreme _ flexibility, 
easy running, and easy starting. 


Write for full particulars & prices to 


S. SMITH & SONS (M.A.), Ltd., 


If you~ are unable to f 4 =Wm. Hollins & Co., Ltd. ars) PU Lorne st: London, W.1. 
obta'n, write to the = —4{ (nNicHT |} (Trade only), 75a, Viyel a : 
Manufacturers for name / WEAR House, Newgate Street, 

of suitable Retailer. ndon, 1. 


all Ill | Rend. Trade Mark.) TTT = 


LULA 
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PICTORIAL 


The Profiteers. 
ESTERDAY opened a belated Government 
inquiry into profiteering by the first meeting 
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POLITICS. 


should be discovered and exposed. It is hoped that 
the committee will present an interim report to the 
House of Commons before the recess. 


* * ” 
A Good Move. 
We congratulate Dr. Addison upon hs proposal, 
which we understand will be put into force at 
once, to relieve the terrible overcrowding which is. 
bound to take place in London this winter. With 
regard to this evil, it is always an anomaly that 
queues of people should be waiting to secure a roof 
over their heads while all over London large houses. 
and blocks of houses are standing empty and un- 
occupied. Dr. Addison’s proposal to convert these 
into flats, and, if necessary, furnish them, should have the very best 
results both for the owners, the Government, and the hundred thousand 
odd people who expect to be accommodated thereby. 


of a select committee under the chairmanship 

of Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. F..S. Jackson, M.P., 
who was formerly so well known on our cricketing 
fields. The committee have wisely decided to make 
the proceedings public, as it is believed in a great many 
quarters that the high price of food, coupled with the 
unnecessary former shortage of beer, is largely respon- 
sible for all this unrest which is jeopardising the future 
of the country. With regard to the high prices, the 
Premier put the situation ina nutshell when he declared 
that they are due to an existing world shortage, and 
could not be expected to go down very much for a year or two; but it is 
common knowledge that there have been vast sums of Money made by 
the manipulation of food, which in the highest interest of the community 


From “John Bull 
THE FOOLISH FISHERMAN 


A picture parable for Capital and Labour 


From “ The New York Maii*™ 


THE REASON FOR A LEAGUE OF NATIONS 


From “ De Amsterdammer* 


LLOYD GEORGE SEEKS THE STRIKE BACILLUS 


From “ The Brooklyn Eagle 
OUR NEW SATELLITE 


BY APPOINTMENT TO 


H.M. QUEEN ALEXANDRA. 


The ‘QUORN’ Ladies’ Featherweight 
Waterproof Coats ———= 


FEATHERWEIGHT-- 
£3. 102.0 


DOUBLE TEXTURE— 
£4. 71500 


In Blue, Fawn, Grey, and other 
Colours, with contrasting colours in 


Collar and Cuff Straps. 
5 to 53 Gns. 


Silk Waterproof 
Extra Light 


(weight only 16 oz.) 


Restoring Nerve Power 


In many people the tissues of the nerves 
have suffered from the strain of War and 
from the shortage of fats. You can restore 
your nerves in a natural way by eating 
“Skippers.” The pure olive oil in which 
they are packed is worth its weight in gold 
to those who suffer from “‘ fat-starved”’ nerves. 


Your retailer will supply you with a tin of 


**“SKIPPERS” for 1/- (GovERNMENT PRICE). 


Al guarantee on every can. 


A complete protection from Rain or Dust. 


In all Shades, 


5+ Gns. 


Only measurements required to ensure perfect 
fit: Bust, waist, sleeve from centre of back to 
length required (arm bent) and height. 


71-72, JERMYN St., LONDON, S.W. 1 
TURNBULL & ASSER, Tel:: “ Paddywhack,” London, 'Phone: Gerrard 4628 


Are Brisling with good points. 


AnGus WATSON & Co., Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
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A Great Sheffield Discovery. 


FIRTH’S STAINLESS STEEL was discovered in the 
Firm’s Laboratories shortly before the war. It is undoubtedly 
one of the most important and far-reaching discoveries of 
this century. 


FIRTH’S STAINLESS STEEL was immediately adopted 
for high-class table cutlery. These knives are now well- 
known and their labour-saving advantages, due to the fact 
that they do not rust, stain, nor tarnish, renJer them 
indispensable in every modern home. 


During the war, the output of FIRTH’S STAINLESS 
STEEL was absorbed in the manufacture of articles of National 
necessity, and its ability to withstand the action of sea water 
and of high temperatures respectively, combined with its 
mechanical properties as a high-grade steel, rendered it 
invaluable to the Royal Navy and to the Royal Air Force. 


The future possibilities of FIRTH’S STAINLESS STEEL, 
for the purposes of Industry, Domestic Life, and Sport, are 
unbounded. It resists corrosive action, and this property is 
not superficial only, but is an intrinsic characteristic of the 
material itself. Wherever a steel is required combining a 
permanently clean bright surface with strenzth, toughness, 
or hardness, FIRTH’S STAINLESS STEEL will meet the 


demand. 


THOS. FIRTH & SONS, LTD., 
Sheffield. 


DREAM - TIME 
NIGHTIE. A 
French model in 
Crépe de Chine. 
Exquisitely cut, 
with shaped yoke, 
and embroidered 
by hand in a 
charming design, 


THE Nightie for 


Sitting - up -in- bed 
days. 


Price £4 14 6 


ChiffonCoatees, 
a charming ad- 
dition to the 
sleeveless 


nightie, 25/9. 


NO SALE. 


But many reductions 
of interest this month. 


Copyright 


Co. 


95, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1 
(Entrance in Blenheim Street), First Floor : 


Over Lanchesters’ 
ee ICSICTS 


= 


NOERVIC 


Write for the Name of Nearest Agent 
Shanaed onthe Sole NORVIC Shoe © (Howlett aWhite &®) NORWICH 
AMMMAMDAM NAD NADAAUANAYODADAADOSAADANODSUAODOODAAUAUDAOUAOADAGANDVIDNNONOOBOOONODOOODODDIOAIUHISSS 


Comfort 


whatever the weather, if The 


BURBERRY 


completes the Sportsman’s Kit. 


FOR SHOOTING on a wet or 

chilly day, THE BURBERRY has 
It is the ONE weatherproof 
in which it is possible to shoot just as 
well as when not wearing an overcoat, 
because, owing to its scientific design, 
it allows absolute freedom for every 


no rival. 


movement. 


AIRYLIGHT and thin in texture, 


it makes no difference to 


“set” of the gun, and enables the 
sportsman to maintain top form, com- 
fortably protected against drenching 
rain, Scotch mist or chilling winds, 
instead of finding bad weather destruc- 


tive of his reputation. 


"THE BURBERRY effectively ex- 

cludes all. forms of wet without 
the aid of rubber or other unhealthy, § 
is perfectly self- 


air-tight agent. It 
ventilating, cool on close days, 


owing to the extreme density of Bur- 
berry materials, delightfully warm when 
the temperature is low or wind keen. 


Shooting or Mufti Kit 


to Order in 2 or 4 Days 


or Ready - for - Service. 


BURBERRYS 


The Shoe 


de Luxe 


OR Summer wear the 
handsome Cromwell 
glacé kid shoe shown 
at the foot is ideal. So 
light and easy to slip on, 
so good-looking on the 
foot and so_ serviceable 
in wear. A _peace-time 
production of merit. As 
dainty as it is desirable. 


Ask for N.92. 


Letters 2 Postcards 


TTT 


1x 


THE TATLER 


is Assured 


Illustrate 1 
Catalogue 
& Patterns 
Post Free. 


Ee 


the 


yet, 


Every Burberry garment 

is labelled “ Burberrys.” 
HAYMARKET S.W.1 LONDON 
BD. MALESHERBES PARIS & AGENTS 


MADAME DOWDING 


(The Leading Corsetiére). 
Under Royal & Distinguished Patronage. 


“Joy” to the Wearer 
of Miss Peace for 25/- 


(ibs 
Maternity Corsets a Speciality. 
Recommended by several London doctors because they 
are beautifully light and yet absolutely comfortable, 
Brochés and Satins from 2\ Gns. to 6 Gns. made 
to order. Gents Belts from 30/- to 3 Gns. 


All communications in Belt Department strictly 


rivate. 
Madame Dowding has been most successful with stout 
ladies; every pair made by expert fitters, and she 


gSuarantees to reduce any figure. 


11, Charing Cross Road, W.C. 


Foster Clarks 


The Creamiest Custard 


Cream Custard 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 


** The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


of the Kennel Club will be received with rejoicing in ‘‘ doggy ’’ circles 
—for the ban on shows, coming as it did after the long period of 
restricted breeding, meant a serious loss to owners of pedigree dogs, 
many of whom can ill afford it. Immediately after the successful meeting at 
the Cannon Street Hotel, the Kennel 
Club petitioned the Board of Agriculture 
to receive a deputation, and the com- 
mittee are to be congratulated not only 
on their prompt action but on the tact 
and diplomacy which have obtained such 
happy results. -We must still possess our 
souls in patience until the ‘‘ conditions "’ 
required by the Board are made known, 
but we feel sure that our Kennel Club 
representatives may be trusted to see that 
these are reasonable, and not too drastic. 
** DEAR MRS. CARLO CLARKE,—I beg 
to inform you that after an important 
conference between the Board of Agri- 
culture and Fisheries and the Kennel 
Club, the Board have agreed to the 
raising of the ban upon dog shows. The 
report-of the sub-committee appointed to 
complete arrangements with the Board of 
Agriculture and Fisheries will be brought 
before the committee of the Kennel Club 
at their next meeting, after which a state- 
ment will be published of the conditions 
under which the shows may be held.— 
Yours -faithfully, E. W. JAQUET, Secre- 
tary.’ 


Te good news contained in the accompanying letter from the secretary 


VERITY BUTY-BOI WITH MISS 
VERITY STEELE 


* x * 


Befere the war Australia was making great strides in the breeding of prize 

bulldogs, and it is gratifying to learn that the war has there by no means 
exercised the same paralysing effect on the pursuit of dog-breeding as it did 
throughout Europe, and in Great Britain especially, for Mrs. Proffitt has sent 
us a most interesting letter from an Australian fancier, and one which she 
may well feel proud of, as it shows that her famous strain is already well 
established in the Antipodes. It will be remembered that Mrs. Proffitt sold her 
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well-known Aldridge Ambassador to Mr. Bauld of Melbourne. The writer of 
the letter is the proud owner of the first puppy sired by Ambassador in Australia, 
This bitch, Queen of Roses, began winning in her puppyhood, and at thirteen 
months secured her first challenge certificate.. She then had a phenomenal 
litter, sired by Kilburn Bombshell, and has since obtained in three shows ‘' in 
hot company,’’ three challenge certificates, so that before she is two years old 
she is a full ‘‘champion,"’ and the first of Ambassador’s puppies in Australia 
to gain this. title. As to her pups, the proud owner writes: ‘‘ They are up- 
holding the traditions of both sire and dam, and up to date have an undefeated 
record as pups, though they have given away in age in each class in which 
they competed.’’ Mr. Rose also informs Mrs. Proffitt that Ambassador is now 
the property of Dr. Conolly of Brisbane, and is still ‘' going strong,’’ and—which 
is most gratifying news for Mrs. Proffitt—that all the leading breeders in 
Australia ‘‘are anxious to secure Ambassador’s’ bitches, which they consider 
‘beau ideals’ for breeding purposes.’’ This letter 
should console Mrs. Proffitt for the bad luck she 
has recently had in her own kennels—which we 
trust and feel sure will soon change. 


* * * 


eyebe photograph sent by Miss Verity Steele of 

herself taken with ‘' Verity Buty-Boi’’ has 
a melancholy interest, as it was the last picture of 
that celebrated little Pekingese taken before his 
death. Since Peace has come Miss Verity Steele 
has had_ many sales to record; amongst them 
“‘ Verity Myso Sandee’’ has gone to Mrs. Turner 
Hackwood to augment her kennel as a mate for 
some of her bitches. Mrs. Jones of Leeds has 
bought a deep red son of the late ‘‘ Verity Buty- 
Boi,’ and a lovely parti-colour has gone to Mrs. 
3rooke in Lancashire. 


* * * 


We are glad to learn that Miss Verity Steele is 

quite pleased with the success of her new 
edition of the ‘‘ Pekingese Magazine,’’ recently 
reviewed in these columns. Already many new 
subscribers have joined, and Smith's bookstalls esponsibility is to be a 
were quickly sold out of the first number. This‘is~ steeplechasing film with a 
most encouraging, and we feel sure that, as the strong story running 
magazine is beautifully got up and really inte- thrown! tt: arn Sheela 
resting to all lovers of Pekingese, success will man Rider.” The story has 
continue, especially now that. shows are to be been written by a member 
resumed, and fresh kennels will no doubt be Of The. Tatler” staff, 
starting. CaRLo F. C. CLARKE. 


MISS VIOLET HOPSON 


Miss Violet Hopson's first 
production on her own 


HOWARDS’ ASPIRIN TABLETS 


ASPIRIN is not a “ cure-all” and is certainly not a tonic, but it is an 

exceedingly valuable remedy for nervous ailments such as neuralgia, 

headache, toothache, etc., and for rheumatism, sciatica, lumbago, etc. 
It also has a remarkable effect upon high temperatures in Influenza. 

But it is an extremely delicate product, requiring gréat care in its 
preparation, especially in Tablet form, and there are many tablets now 
being offered, some of foreign origin, which can really have little or no 
therapeutic effect upon the human system. Aspirin is certainly not a 
product with which risks should be taken, and to make sure of obtaining 
a genuine, readily soluble, efficacious Aspirin Tablet which is easily 
digested and is of entirely British Manufacture, you should ask for 
Howards’ Aspirin Tablets, which are prepared by a firm with 120 years’ 
reputation for the purity of their products. 

A leading Doctor says that the difference between Howards’ and 
other Aspirin Tablets is “ simply marvellous.” 

HOWARDS AND SONS, LTD. (Est. 1797), Ilford, London. 
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anew Velour 


By having your old Velour or Felt 
Trilby Hat re-shaped and renovated. 
This will cost you from 


4/6 to 17/G ~~ 


Including New Band and New Leather. } 


Your hat will be returned to you equal to new. Compare 
this outlay with the cost of a new Velour to-day 


Stitch your name and address inside the crown, roll your hat up 
and post ittous. We will then advise you as to the exact cost. 


CLERICAL HATS ALSO RENOVATED. 
N.B.—We do not renovate Gent's Silk Hats or Hard Felt Bowlers. 
THE DUNSTABLE HAT RENOVATING CO., Church Street, DUNSTABLE. 


The Largest Hat Renovating Firm in the Kingdom. 
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—AITCHISON’S 
Prism Binoculars 


The Ideal Glasses for all Sporting and Touring Purposes. 


The MARK 1 is the standard service glass as supplied to the Government 
throughout the War. All the models which are fitted with eyepiece 
Magni- With Eyepiece With Central focupaiie sre Dermrucally 

pono: Yap sor tesiad: ocueslne: withstand expouire to all 
Tre eee 216 £1010 0 £11 15 0 kinds of climates and 
The LUMAC ... x 8 £11 00 £12 50 weather conditions. 
£14 5 0 


The LUMAC ... x12 £13 00 
£13 5 0 


The OWL we X 6 £12 0 0 
Prices include best solid leather sling case and 


(extra large aperture). 
lanyard. 


, Call and insbect, or write for Price List No. 6T. 

. AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 

Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, W.C. 2, 

281, Oxford St.. W.1. 130, High Holborn, W,C. 1. 


And Branches, London. 
LEEDS—37, Bond Street. 


HE | $y 
Trade Mark. 


KODAKS in 


About 200 yds. from Oxford St. 


Largest Stock in the Kingdom. 
LISTS FREE. 


Take a Vest Pocket Kodak on your 
holidays. All prices, 37/6 and 43/6, 
or with anastigmat lenses, 63/-, 
£5 5 0, and £770 

Developing and Printing in shortest 
possible time. Cameras, lenses, etc., 
taken in part exchange or purchased 
for cash. 

Flliliedtie died 
| ZODELLA. Prism Binoculars. 8 x i] 
I Central focussing eye-piece adjustment, with 1 

leather case. Best for all purposes. Races, 

J marine, field, or theatre. £11 10 0 \ 


( ¢ —< 
CAMER 
. uous! 


BOND ST. 


Head Office : 

19 Change Alley, 
SHEFFIELD. 

MAIL ORDERS: 

119, New Bond Street, 

LONDON, W.1. 
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